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J^SHB^ H E Epigram is a fpccics of poetrj 
S T K calculated for the amuleinent of 
!«t®®ji every feafon of life j buc, as- the 
fprightlinefs and brevity, eflential to compofi- 
tk>ns of this kind, render them more pecuU* 
arly adapted to. captiyate the attention of 
youth, than the ferious and Iblemn beauties of 
.the fublimer branches of poetry; nothtng 
ought- to be admitted into a colle£Uon' of 
this kind, that may endanger the mor^s^ v'l'' 
tiate the tafte, or even debafe the language of 
young people : But whoever has perufed the 
colledions of epigrams already extant, will be 
convinced,' that to exhibit fomething more 
perfe<5t of the kind is, by no means, a pre- 
^mpcuous. or an unfeafonable undertaking. 
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ir The PREFACE. 

The two volumes publifhed near fifty years 
litice, tho* they conbua'. mofi: of the beft epi- 
grams written by the wits rf the preceding age, 
yet the flowers are intermingled with fuch a 
wtldemeli of thorns and brambles, from^e 
iwgligenc and unpolilhed rhymers of the laft 
century, that few people will think of travel- 
ling for pleafure through a country where the 
beauties of nature are fo thinly fcattered : And, 
as for the late farrago's of this kind, the great- 
er part of them, one may venture to fay, ar« 
an abfurd mixtute of low humour, dulnei^, 
and obfcenity. 

Th£ compiler of the prefent volume, how* 
vftT, does not [uvtend to have executed his 
plan with unexceptionable accuracy and jud^ 
ment ; but has endeavoured, at lead, to fur- 
nilh out an inwcmtt and, he hopes, not an is- 
fyid entertainment for the younger clafs cS rea- 
ders : And offers to the public fuch a collec- 
tion of little poems, as a faithful tuter may 
fafely put into the hands of his p^l, or a vir- 
tuous matrm recommend to her imiocent 
daughter, 

Ai 
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The PREFACE. v 

As the moft ftriking thoughts, indeed, are 
the moft cafily retained, many of the beft epi- 
grams have been the moft frequently repeated 
in company ; and will, of courfe, appear trite 
to people much converfant in the world : And, 
in fuch a variety of little pieces as conftitute 
this mifceliany, the judicious reader muft ex- 
peft to meet with fome lefs perfeft in their kind. 
Bat tho', among the following epigrams, there 
may be fome lefs fprightly than others, yet tht 
editor flatters himfclf, that very few will be 
found with fo much of the drone in their com- 
pofltion, as to be thought intirely without z ■ 
fting. 

The imagination of youth, as I juft now 
hinted, is naturally pleafed with variety j yet 
the mind does not love to be interrupted in its 
ft-ain of thinking, and (hifced about continually 
from ferious to ludicrous objeiSs ; from pane- 
gyric to iatyr •, from a moral refle(5tion to a 
lively jeft or amorous expoftulation. Tlie edi- 
tor, therefore, has endeavoured to reduce that 
chaos, which reigns in moft of the mifcellane- 
A ous 
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vi- The PREFACE.' 

oils collections of this kind, into fome lictle or- 
der and regularity, under the following Heads, , 
viz. panegyrical, fatyrical, amorous, moral, 
humorous, monumental. This, however, is 
rather a convenient diftribution than a metho- 
dical divifion : Neither will he pretend to fay, 
that every particular epigram is ftridtly redu- 
cible to either of thefe denominations ; — but 4 
greater number of fub-divifions would have in- 
troduced that confufion which it was his en- 
deavour to prevent. 

As the compiler was unwilling to compofe 
his Feflxjon, or Anthology, intirely of borrow- 
ed flowers, he has ventured to add fome few 
original epigrams (in which rank he would in- 
clude new tranQations from the Greek or Latin), 
the novelty of which, he modeftly hopes, will 
in fome meafure atone for their prefuming tgt 
appear in much better company. 

N. B. The Mules :ire of no party. 
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A N 

ESS A Y 

ON T HE 

NATURE 

O F THE 

EPIGRAM. 

B^TYMOLOGY, though it difcovm 

us the original meaning of a word, . 
) yet it feldom gives us a true idea of 
the popular ufe of it. The word Epi- 
gram, however, in its prelent acceptation, differs but 
little from the fenfe in which it Was ufed by the an- 
' cicnt Greek writers. It lignifiee> properly, an in~ 
fcrtpt'ton } and was applied by them to thofe fhortj 
and, frequently, poetical infcriptiom, made ufe of 
upon tombs or ftatues, temples, trophies, or other 
public ftniftures, facred to their Gods or their He-; 
. roes. Brevity, therefore, and fimplicity, were cHen- 
tial properties inthefe infcriptions; not only on ao 
A>a -fTount 
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viii An ESSAY OH THE 

Count of their public fituation, but from a pnncipls' 
of coQvcnience, on account of the hardnefs of the 
materials (brafs or marble) on which they were ufu- 
ally engraved. 

This iimplicity is obfervable in many of the moft 
ancient Greek epigrams, wiiich are prelerved to us in 
their Anthologies, or cotleftions, made by the ancient 
grammarians : And appeared fb inflpid to the French 
poet M»S>erbe, diat, upon tailing Ibme fiupi tmdgrt 
at a nobleman's table, he wbifpered to a friend, who 
was a great admirer of the Greek fimplicity : ** VoJla* 
** la potage a la Greque, s'il enfut jamais !" * This 
* R foup in the Greek tafte, with a vengeance!' 
which was afterwards applied proverbially, amongft 
the French critics, to any taflelefs performance, either 
in verfe or profe. 

But, though the moderns have fuflSciently departed 
from this primitive {implici^ in their compofidons of 
this kind, yet the definition of a true epigram will 
always be the fame : *' That it is a fhort poem, ex- 
•' hibiting one fingle view of any fubjeft, cxprefled 
*• in a concife and concluded in a forcible manner." 

According to this definition, though fome iUiking 
thought, or poignancy of expreffion, is neceflary to_ 
conftitute an epigram, yet thofe forced conceits, flu- 
dkd points, or what arc now called the epigramma- 
tic turns,— fecm by no means eflcntiiil to it ;— Nay, 
unlefs 



Nature of the EPIGRAM, nc 

unlefs they arife naturally from the AitjeA, they are 
'c(»ifidered, by the beft critics, as viciom excrefccnces, 
or, rather, as ridiculous aflicdations. 

And, indeed, the rules which arc lud down for 
good writing in general, are equally applicable to l 
complete performance of this kind. Truth Is the baHs 
of all wit : No thought can be beautiful that is not 
juft. No ambiguity therefore, jingle of words, for- 
ced conceit, or outrageous hyperbole, are, strictly 
Jptaiing, any more compatible with the perfection of 
this, than with that of any other fpecies of poetry ; 
** Truth tm^ prevail, and rtguhte ear disim, 
^ In ail we virite ; nay, mujl give loan U JiSian" 

The difficulty of writing a perfeft epigram, indeeJ, 
appeared fo coniiderable, to a great wit of the laft age, 
that he did not fcnifrie to declare (ridiculoufly enough) 
** that it was as difficult a performance as an epic 
•* poem." AH that could really be meant by fuch an 
afliertion, however, is, that an epigram muft be as 
perfe^ in its kind as the " IRad," or « the Paradife 
*' loft." An epic poem comprehends but one intire 
a<ftion ; an epigram but one [Mrincipa] thought : The 
fame unity of defign, the fame regular difpofition «f 
parts, the fame tendency to one point, are required 
in a complete epigram as in an epic poem. 

But howtver, though thert is, ftriaiy Qwafcing, 
A 3 but 



H>glC 



If J^H ESS AT OM TBI 

. buConefpec^esoftnicwit} andthofemuflbeeffeemed 
the tnoft perfeA kind of epignuns^ where diat fimplU 
city and. juftnefs of thought prevail t yet it muft be 
granted likewife^ that there are niaoy (perhaps the 
greatefl number of epigrams both ancient and modeni). ' 
ivhtchgtve us great pleafure upon tefs ligid principles. 

' And, unlefs the majority of readers could be fuppofed 
to, confift of philofophers and crit!Cs» we fiiall never 
prevail upon every man, that is capable of writing aa 
«pigram, to confine himfelf to the feverc rules efta- 
blifhed by Addifon, H— — d, or Bouhoucs. Befides, 
k is in vain to argue againll the fenfations of mankind : 
A ftriking anlithefis, an happy altufion, ab humorous- 
cxprefivon, or cVeh a pleafant ^nhiguity, will frrikc 
us with an agreeable furprife, and extort a laugh frqn 
the moll rigid advocate for propriety and truth. On 
z grave or moral fubjef^ indeed, the leaft appearance 
of levity, or tendehcy.to a pun or jingle, may be as 
oll'enfive as the intmfion of an impertinent-wag in Um 
midft of a ferious or friendly converfation ; But, upon 
lefs folemn occafLoo3, that RiiSt fcvertty may admit of 
feme relaxation. 

The modern cnti(:s hare been e^uilly puzzled to 
sccount for TuUy's approbation, and Plutarch's cen- 
fure, of a cd,ebr8ted wittici&i in an ancient Greek 
hiHorian, who accounts for the burning the temple 
of Diana, on the aight that Alexaiulei was born^ by 
fuppofing, 
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Nature of, thb EPIGRAM. xi 

(wpptAng that the goddefs waa engaged, Jri her obftc' 
tiic capacity^ a* *he birth of fo great an hero. Thb 
TuUy, its that kind of fialfe wit was notintirdy explo- 
ded in his age, applauds as an ingenious conceit, 
Plutarch, on the other hand, condemns it with the 
utmoft feverity : But, what is remarkable, he has him- 
felf been guilty of a mere quibble; whilft he was ri- 
diculing the hidorian's puerility ; and fays, that fo 
"frigid a conceit" was enough of itfelf to txtinguijb 
the JJTi which he defcribes. 

Now, all that can be faid for Plutarch, is, that, in 
order to exprcfa his contempt of the author whom he 
cenfures, he treats him in his own w'ay, and gives 
him pun for pun. And this, I think, will explain in 
what cafes this fpecies of falfe wit is barely tolerable 
(for it is certainly commendable in none.) When 
we would expofe any folly, impertinence, or 2L&'e&z- 
.' tion, perhaps w£ canhot do it in too ludicrous terms, 
. 08, the lefs ftudied our wit appears, the more expref- 
. five it ie of ovr contempt : It is like treating a man 
. with die difcipline of the cine or borfe-whip, whom 
we think beneath our rdentmcnt at the more ferious 
. weapons of fword or pift<d. 

I fpeak thb of the loweft kind of ambiguity, tx. 

bile wit, which is but one itmove from a pun or 

quibUe : But there b anodier fpecies, which I can- 

«ot diii^ incDnfiftent with our notiotis of true wit j 

A 4. Imean, 



xii An ESSAY ONTBB 

I mean, when a void is applied to two dii)«Fent 
things,, in two different knfes ; in both of which it 
is true ; that is, in the figuratHre and in the literal 
acceptation. 

I might produce numberlefe examples from the mo- 
dern poets; but fliall take one even from a Greek 
ci^ram, as a mare venerable authority : 

T(»W« A oa'rr' alga i^ Jix" fa^fMUOil. 

Off a prl/ering ^uack. 
" Cilfus takes ofF, by dim of JklU^ 

" Each badUy difajltr : 
" But takes off fpoons, without u pUl ; 

*' Tour plate witheut a plainer" 

Now, it may be as true, in the literal fenfe, that (ucba 
do^r iaifs aff fpoons, as that his phyfic, in a figura- 
tive fenfe, takit eff a fever : And this forms an anti- 
thefis, or oppofition, which gives the reader botii de- 
light and furprife, agreeably to the dcfinitioa of one 
fpecies of wit. Nay, further, as this foft of ambi- 
guity will ftand Mf. Addifon's teft, o£ being tranfla- 
ted into diScrent langu^i^cs, I cannot but think it an 
happlnefs of exprefllon in thefe more ludicrous per- 
formances i lot no one can imagine I would plead. £» 
any 
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Nature op the EPIGRAM. xSi 

any ititJijlgcnce of this kind, in any ferious or teiMki 
c<unpoIition, even of the Idler branches of poctiy. 

Yet a great French ciitic iinds nothing to ihock his 
underftandiog in the following compliment of an <M 
Flench poet to Mary dc Medicis : 

** FuJ M, my fleckty fied void of care % 
** TM you ^uld tat the nuadovjs bartf 
** Maria comes ; and, where jfo trtadlf 
** frtjh Jbno'rs, fuxwiant, paint the meads." 
" According to the fabulous fyftem, fays he, fiow«n 
*' fpring up beneath the feet of goddefles and heroines t 
** and therefore,^ though the i3& be fitlfe, yet it is'a 
*'' fallhood fo wcU eftabliihed, as to have the air of 
** truth." But certainly nothing can be more ridicu- 
lous, than to argue thus from the figurative to the li- 
teral fenfc of the words ; and the poor flocks would 
' lie in bad plight, that fliould have nothing to feed 
upon but thefe ideal paftures and metaphorical flowers. 
—In fliort, in any ludicrous performance, this fpc- 
■ cies of falfe wit may be conlidered as counters at cards, 
which foYe well enough to play with, whilft they are 
palled as fnch ; but a man that fliould put off a couh> 
tcf in lerious traffic, or a pun in a ferious difcourie, 
would be coniGdered as a cheat in one cafe, and be 
- thoroughly ridiculous in the other. 

There is another fource of humour, upon which 

the whole merit of many modern epigrams depends ; 

wbicia 
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wliicfa is tbrir alludirig eidHEr Co ibow -vdl - known 
proverb, or to (bme cdebrat6) paffiig«» ekher in tuf- 
■ toij or ancient mytifologf ;. or, whyt h too common, 
_even to fome text of the Sacred writings. Thefeibrts 
of alluTions give the reader die Jame agreeable lurprife 
as the luck^ application of a motto from an ancient 
claffic. 

How far the Wl kind of allufions are defenfiblcj I 
will, not prefuoie to determine : However, where rto 
religious opinion is ridiculed, or prophanely applied* 
the mere ahdque phrafe, though it ia often ftupidly, 
yet may perhaps be innocently enough introduced. 

Thusj for inftance, when Mr, Pbpe, the mofl de- 
cemt poet b( any age, fpeaks of thofe wretched vot9- 
' rics of dulnefs, ' who, for the precarious reward of li- 
' terary fame, undergo tlie aufterities of martyre and 
confeflbrs ; he fays, in allution to one of the beati- 
tudes, 

" JPha hunger and wha th'irfi— fur pr'ibhling pike.'* 
Here, though he makes free with the Scripture ex* 
prefiion, yet the ridicule feems to depend upon the 
truth of the daSlrme contained in it j and fu^ofes our 
obligation to do that " for righumfi^i Cake," which 
£hefe rhymers do for " JcribbUi^ tikx. 

But, as a witty divine * has denounced " God's judg- 

<* mcnt againft punning," as well as agaii^ prophane- 

peft( I would t^ no means plead for cither.} but only 

* Swift. endeavour 
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endeavour to account for the propenfity which maoy 
fenlible and decent men have difcovered to be pleafed 
witb levities of this fort, by {hewing, that dierc are 
(oms kinds of them not inconfiftent either with irae 
wit or genuine piety. 

As to the Ufi^b of an epigram, a great French cri- 
tic feems to limit it to a diftich, or two lines ; as 
jbme Dutch poets have extended it to as many p^es. 
The modern prafiice, however, for which the autho- 
rity of • Martial might in many epigrams be pleaded* 
feems to have determined, That, provided one princi- 
pal thought be uniformly purfued to a point through 
the wbcJc, a poem of ainy rtttftHahU length may tfe 
confideroi as an epigram. Qa this account, at leaft, 
1 have Tcntured to infert two or three copies of a more 
than Belgic prolixity, where one thought prevails thre' 
the wbDte>-^4s I hare njided otfaen diiefiy ioi the 
'■want of that fimpltcity^ 

A finoothnefs of verfification fttm* fo Bteeffary ft* 
thefe fmallcr compofitionsi that I am abnoft inclined 
to apply larioufly Prior's ironical conceflion. 
That *' rhyme with reafan truy difpenfet , 
" And found hat right to gtvtm fenfe," ^ 

_At leaft the beft fenfe, or moft witty conceit in the 

world, will give little plcafure if disfigured by bad 

rhjrmes, 

* He hM mt, upon the « Villa I'mftiol,* cf 4* li aW Hrtd 
^ tntijfii JO and upwards, 
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Thymes, or by the diflbnaiice of unmufical vcrMcatioii. 
h^ Wger works, fome little roughncfi or inequaTIty 
may be more pardonab)e ; but, in thefe diminutive 
pieces, the leaA inaccuracy^ like a flaw in a diamond^ 
intirely deflroys its value. 

An effay upon fong-writing, publilhed in the Guar- 
dian^ makes the whole difference between a fong and 
an epigram to confift in the fubjeft only : That an 
epigram is ufually employed upon fatyrical occaflons j 
snd that the bufmefG of the fong h chiefly to expreft 

" Levis pUafmg carest and the fret j<yi tf wtru." 
Sut, if I might venture to difii^ frwn fo diflingHiflied 
a writer, I dould rather fay. That, whatever the 
fubjeA be, tendenufs of fmtittunt and an impaffioned 
expreflion are eflendal to a fong ; as the ufually nar* 
rative ftyle of an epigram feems incompatible with the 
ibft raptures of mulic. How ridiculous muft it be to 
hear a Frenchman quavering out 

" Tu pttrlts mal far tout A »»)'» 
'f Jt dit du bien par teat de tej," 

* Thcu jftaktfi alwayt ill of nu, 

* I fptak always well of thee* 

Which tranflation of an epigram from Buchanan was t 
favourite fong in France : As, on the contrary, the 
tender fentiments and plaintive ftylc of a lover appear 
iocoofifleot with thcftudkd turns of ut epignun—^for 

D.,.-.:,d ...Google 



Nature of the EPIGRAM, xvi^ 

*' Wh» can cbuft iut pity 
*' A ^ing Jwain fa mi/erabfy witty f" 

If we inquire, at laft, into the utility trf* the epi-< 
gram, I fhould diutk it fufficient to fa/ of this, as 
of poetry in genera], th&t it is at leaft an innocent 
amufement to young people ; and pwhaps diey nught. 
receive die lame advantage to their fiyle in writing*. 
and to their manner of exprefllng themfelves in con- 
veriation, from being accuftomed to the force and 
concifenefe peculiar to an epigram, as it is allowed 
they generally do, to their way of thinking and rea- 
foning, from the clofe method of argumentation ef- 
fential to madiematlcal writings. 

But further ; I think an epigram may be con- 
ildcred, according to the moft general dirifion, ei- 
ther as a fatyr in miniature, or as a panegyrip'in 
epitome ; and may, like thofe more important^ 
branches, of poetry, be employed to encourage the 
practice of virtue by applaufe, or deter from vice 
by cenfure and ridicule : And, as many of them con- 
tain fome precept of morality, recommended to the 
fancy by a concife fptritcd manner of exprelfion, they 
are cafUy learned in our youth, and ufually retained 
for life. 

If we may judge, however, from the pradice of 

Martial, and the beft writers of eiMgram, it feems to 

be its chief province to regulate the " petits mceurs," 

the 
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the little decetiqcs of behaviour ; and to ridicule af- 
fection, vanity, and impertinence, and other offen- 
ces aga^ft gqod. feflib wd good breeding. But we 
fbould always rementbor. that 4>ot)> ttus, and every : 
iHher fpectea of raillery, ought itfelf to be regulated by^ 
the ftrifteft rules of humanity and bencvcdoice. No i 
natural defeS, or unaroidahta itafimity, ought cm any 
account to be expofed ; mucii leTs fiiould any thing 
&credj, or truly laudable, be made the object of our 
.{idicule : For every poet Jhould be 4d>le to fay, with , 
Mr. Pppe, 

** CuriJ be tht verfiy how vifU faitr it Jkw, 
. . *' That tafds tt makt ane warthy timn my fit j 
. *» Givt virtut fitmd^t innecence a fear^ 

** Or from ihtpfl-efd virgin., ^tal a tt«r^* 

Infliort, as Mr. Addifon oUerves, no perfon ought 
to be rallied any further, than the ful^e£t of our 
j'aillcry can himfelf join in the laugh ; as, I dare 
fay, the plump gentleman did, who was pointed out 
in this well-known diftich : 

** Whin Tadloe frttuU thtjlrtttsy the f avian tty, 
*' Gsdhlffs jBUf Sh; and hy tbtir rammers by " 
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COLLECTION 

OF 

E PI GRAM S. 

B O O K I. 

PANEGYRICAL- 

I. 

On. Plutarch's .Sg^tuc. 
Frffm tht Grtik j by A£; Drydtn, 

WISE, 'boM^PUiarch! to thy deathlefs praife, • 
Tlie fons of Rome— -tbis grateful flacue railc: 
For why P both Greece anrf Rome thy fame have flisr'i. 
Their heroes written, and theii lives eompar'd. 
But theu ;^v/i^coQldfi never write thyowi)} 
1i>*ir livn^ad paratlels— but tkint has nmi. 

B U. On 
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« EPIGRAMS 

n. 

On the Death of Dr. Friend -, 
Imtattd fnm the Greek, 

WHEN Raddift fcU, Rifled •i;^ cried, 
" How vain my pcuvV f and langnilhU at hii fide. 
VHhen Fritud expyii, decp-itraclc, her MJIr the toief 
And fpeechlds fainted and reviv'd no mpre. 
Ber flowing grief no liuther could extend — 
SlienaomV with Raddifie, but fiic Jitdmxit.Frie»tt. 

m. 

On Homer. 
fram the Greet. 

ST I L Lin our ears Anirvaatht complains, 
Ajid ftill in view the fate of Tiw remains; 
Still Ajax fights ; ftiB Heaa^i drag^d aloi% ; 
Such ibange enc^iantment dwells inHomer'i fong : 
Whofe bifth could more than one poor realm udon^ 
for— all U>e ttMrWa piQud, that iir was born. 

IV. 

On Menander. 
FrmtUGriA. 

THE veryliew, O £vMt Menander, hnpg. 
To tafte the nuile's fpring upon thy lot^;«e: 
The very jToiv^niade -the fcenea you writ 
llieir hap[^ point of fine expreffion Ut : 
Thus fliir yon live; yon make your Athens ibuie* 
Andraife^^piymlnlkieaiftitfeW. 
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PANEGYRICAL. 

" V. 

On the Statue of Kiobe. 

Frm tht Grtti. 

TO Itone the goda have chue'd her— bat in run— 
The Iculptar'i art hat aa£t htr famth again. 

VI. 

On the Statue of Venus b^ Praxiteles. 

Frm the Grtti. 

ANCHISES, Paiii, and Adonis too 
Hare ften me naked, and expoi'd to new: 
AN thefi: I freely own, 'tiapaft denying— 
But where has uiii Praxitati been ftyii^ t 

VIL 

On the Statue of Alexander. 

Frm tbt Grtti. 

TH E fcnlptar't ait' can brars with life inf[Mre, 
Shew Alexander's featum and hi* fire : 
The Aatue feems to b.y, with op-caft eye. 
Beneath my rale the globe of earth Ihalt lie ; 
Be tbn, U Jove, contented with diy iky. 



vra. 

From the Latin of Martial. 

Ui. I. Epii. 9. bj Mr. Hay. 

^H AT yon, likeThnl&a, or like Cato, great, 
Piirfiie their msxiins, bnt declioe ^ir fate ; 

B a Nor 
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Nor raflily point the dag^ to yonr hewi ; 
M<w« to Mr wUh you aa the Kooun'« part. 
J like not him, who feme by Jiaib retrievn .* 
Give fltf the man, who ineriu pni&, and lives. 



Epig. 40. by the fame. 

V S there a fneod, like thofe diftingaifh'd lew, 
I Kenown'dforfeith, whom former agei knew t 
Poliih'd by art, in every IHence wife 1 
Truly fincere, and good without difguife ? 
" I« there,' who tight maintains, and truth pnrTue 
" Nor knows a wifh that heaven can refule i 
" Is there who can on his great felf depend?"^ 
J 4kkv indeed, but dare nbt*iVM that friend. 



w 



From Martiid^ 

H E N all the blandilhinents ef nfe are gone. 
The coward cieeps m death— The bare lives au 



Ep. 43. by Mr. Hay. 

W'HENPorci«hearJ, withe:Hef, herlordwaidead; 
And the (loin dagger finght in vain; IheTaid, 
■" Think ye the means are utantlng to expire? 
•" Are yon lb tll-inftiaaed by my fire I" 
The burning coal* thm greedily devonr'-d ; 
Andcried, " jwk^.Mt^idiHUs.l jtuf }b.t i/mtAV 

XU. JUb. 
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PANEGYRICAL. 

Lib. 4. Ep. 87. 
Sj Dr. lieadiey — ti Jamti Harris, E/fi 

WOULDST thoa, by Attic tafte approv'd, 
By all be read, by all be lov'd i 
To^carned Harris' cuiioiu eye) 
By me advia'd, dear mufe, apply. 



If be the laaghin^ niuctei movei. 

Than nor the critic'a fheer flialt nuDdi 

Nor be to pica or tmnki confign'd. 

If he condeinni, away ^u fly, 1 ' 

And inoaat in p^ier utei the Ocy, > 

Or, dead, 'oun^ Grub-flnet-'a recordi lie. f - 

xiri. 
Lib. VI. Ep. 15; 

A Drop oTunber, from the weeping plants 
JT^ Fell, nnexpcAed, and embabn'd an anti 
T^ielittle infeft, we 6> mnch contemn, 
It, fiwnftwwthlefi ant, bccomeax«'> 

XIV. 

From Martial. 

A Handfome treat, apie«ofgold!orlb, 
Jt\. And complimenta, wHI etery fricDd beAow 1 
Sot who alai ! can hope a friend to meet, , *) 

Thu lays hia laureli at inferior feet, x 

And yieldt the tenderefi point of honour, ivit f J 

B J XV. Oa 



6 EPIGRAMS 

XV. 
On God*5 Omnipotence. 

WHEN E|TptU,hoft God'i cbofen trib« puriu'4, 
la oyfial walls th* adtninng wuen flood ; 
When tkn/ the dreary wtfte tb^ took tfaeir vny, 
Tlie rocks jclcnKd, and ponr'd iorth a lea. 
What limits on th' AlmiAty modcefs know> 
If feas caa harden, and Crocks can flow 1 



To King James the lid in bis itrft Year. 
B) •Lvi Ltmf^nat^ 

TH O' tnun'd in aitns, «ad Icarn'd in martial trti» 
TbDachitfeft not to conquer men, bnthevoj 
£<peaing natioin for thy trimi^ht wait. 
But thou prefer'fl the same Ktijufi to grttit. 

O! could the ghoflt of mukty heroes dead 
Retam on earth, and qnit th' El^Bn ihadc ! 
Bnuui to 'JoMts wofflM tntf the people's caufr* 
tiiyjufiict is a ftronger guard tiiaa lavu— 
Uariaj and 9^Ba tvMld ^gn to thee, 
liat Cxlai and great Pompe y rivali be] 
Or rivals only, wh» ftuxud beft obey. 
And Cai« give Mj vuce iw- r^idjk^^ 

xvn. 

To the Aotbor of the foregoing. 

By Mr. PTgiUr. 

N early pbot, «4kich foch a bh)fioni bean, 
_ __ And ihewrageniw, tfww beyond his yeanj 
A judgment that coald make Is fair a chtnce 
>Se higti a fuljeA to onploy has voice}. 



A' 
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PANEGTRICAL. 7 

Still as itgntm, how fiveetly will he feig 
Tlu grrwing greatncls of O^r matchlcls Xing t 

xvur. 
On the Death of Kiag- William. 

VAIN Greece conl^soKwrc, or haighQr Rob>«, 
For worth or virtue t view thi« ri»yal tomb : 
Beneath whole Jbade more &cicd diifi is wept. 
Than in their urns or teowles ever flept. 
Cirfar had courage, bnt the tyrant's name, 
And Rcone enflav'd, obCcur'd the wanior'a famti. 
Cato had honour ; bat the daee;er, near, 
Whendaneenpiels'd, bctmyutbepunotfiftar* 
Hit triumpns one by dire oppreflion gain'd { 
And one iikYiitnes by hii wcaknefs ftais'd : 
Sritain'i kf^A kjag did witb eadi R<»uut tkj 
Aa fond of freedom ; airefclvMlodie} 
Wiihont hk guilt did Ctek^i bimli wear. 
And boafied Cato's basr wJOoutU* finrt 

Infcription for a Fountun, adorned with the 
StMue of Queen AnnCi and the chief Rivers 
of the WotW round it. 

By Mr. Priar. 

YE aaive ftteami, where ■ e'er yoar watm flow, . 

Let difiant dimes and faitbvft nations know, 
Whatye from Tiwwf and Danvbehare been txitfc^ 
How j6m conunuded. tmi how UtiWm' fimghu 

B 4 XX. To 



» EPIGRAM'S 

XX. 
To the Prince, 

Onint A^tor'tHgta tbi FmmSpring-Gardtat 1716. 

THY guardian, bleft Btitannial ftoras to Ifcep, 
When the fad falneib of hit &tW weep ! 
We^ princv,. b]r their Ksn, indmfe diftreft) 
He faces duigert and thaa maket k lefs. 
Tyrants on bUzing Oftrat may fmile with \oy, 

xaa. 
Oir die Dea^ of King George I. 

COMMERCBandpeaccFcftor'd, eiuJi fta fait owor 
Enrope't ^ad (tatet all-bending to hit throne, 
AafiriA redac'd, and humbled haughty ^frntt 
Forc'd to refign her dele to the mua t 
Ibtria'i Power by her own fbrtt enllaT'd, 
PUiif lepait'd, Giiraltar nobly fa.v'd' 
What could he more M^i Qf the llcy f— 
Jufi in the fnloeli of bit fame^-todU. 

XXIL 

To King Charles I. on .his Na,r]F, 

Bj M-. fTtiBtr. 

SHOULD natuie't felf invade the wcvid agaiar 
And o'er the center Ipicad the liquid «ain, 
'i hy power were laft— and her dellniAive hand- 
Would .but enlarge thftbonnds of thy command; 
Thy dreadAd fleet would ftyle thee Lord of all, . 
And nib ia niumph o'er the drowned ball. 



PANEGYRICAL. 9 

xxm. 
To Charles Granville, Lord Lanfdown, on the 
Bombarding the Town of Granville in Nor- 
mandy—which had the Granville Arms on 
one of the Gates of the City. 

THOSE armi, wbicb now fbrcentnriobad brw'd 
The wrath of time on antiqnefloDe engrav'dt 
Tbo' torn by mortars, ttand yet undefac'd. 
On nobler trophies by thy valour Tais'd. 
* Safe cm thy e^le't wines they {bar, abdVc, y^ 

The rage of war, or thuDder to remove, S 

Bone by tbeUrdofCslkrandof Jove. - J 

xxrv. 
An Infcriptlon defign'd for the Statue of Ed- 
ward theVIthac St. Thomas's Hofpital. 

ON Edward'i brow no laorels caA a Ihade, 
Nor at his feet are-warlikeipoibdirplay'd: 
Yet hot, iincc firft hit boaaty lais'd the pile, 
mie lame gtow aftive, and the lane^id ftnile : 
See this, ye chiefi, and, flrodc with envy, pine, ' 
To kiU ia brutal, bnt to bvc> divine. 

XXV. 

To Mr. Poynti, on his Pifture; 
Bf Ltrd'Lylllitan, 

SUCH ii thy form, O Poyntz ! but who Oiall £nd ' 
A buul or calonn to cxprefs thy mind i 

* He KH ct«u«j a couit ef the cmrErtt At tmilj uA b te 
k«MtAt«nrwlhlb«ft«rilieIinpttialfFiwd ei(la. 

B 5 A mind 
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A mind unmov'tlbyeTeryviJgar fear, 
bi a Talk world thM A'^rA to M linceie ; 
Wife without art ;witfacNtt anbition g;«&E ; 
TTia'finn, yet pliant j aflive, tho' ftJate: 
WithafI the richeft ftares of learning fraii^litt 
Y«t better lliQ by sative pn^lence taught ; 
That, fond the gricft of the diftrefiM le hesi, 
(an pity ftaihies ilCOdd never feci i 
That, where nuafcntnne fii'd, nc'er.fi)ught t& knowr 
What leAs what party, whe^ierfnendor foe: 
That Sx'don equal virCDe'itemiKTiteUws, 
Defpifri calumny^ and fhutuafpUufe :. 
'J hat, to his own perfedJons fingly blinds 
WouM— for aiiothu>~4hiiik tlm pnu& dcfign'd. 

XXVI. 

To Mr Weft, at Wickham- 

F;^ tbt fimtt 

FAIR aatwtfs- iweet fimiJicity,. 
With elegance refin'd, 
Vt ell in \\i^fnUt my friend, I fee, 

Butbctter in (by-wW. 
To both from cpnrtg and alt<dicar.flate,. 

EagfT.lHy, tt> t*vn 
toys tar above a courtier'* fate*. 
Tnuiqmllity and love^ 

ixvn. 
On ihc'Temple of Englilh Wortfiies- at Stowi- 

AM O N G thefe cUefi of BridJh race, . 
Wfao'live in breathiag Aone, 
Why hasnotCobhani'* baft aplue f- — 
The ftrjftiiK: nu hi* owa.- 
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PANEffYmCAL. II 

xxvni. 
On Milton, 

Of Jntt MJTftmU^ 

THREBpoets, in ^m diSant agei bon* 

The fitft in loftinefs of thoueht furpds'il. 
The next in majeftjr ; in botS the laft. 
The force of nanre conld no futher gOM> 
Tb make a third, flte join'd die ttbtr tw. 

XXIX. 

On Shakefpear'3 Monument, 4U Stratford upon 

Avon. 

By Mt^. StiMrJi 

GREAT Hemm'i Hrth ftr'n nval citiei dtim. 
Too mighty Ach teaaopoly of fuac ; 
Vet not to tnrth alone did Hmur owe 
His wond'tttn worth ; what Egjft coold Itefiow, 
With all the f^ooli of Grttet and Jfyj^a'd, 
Bnlarg'd th' inunenft expanfion of hu ttund. 
Nor yet nnrrvaPd the JKfWMw ftiaii, 
Tie * Srh^ ct^ aid die Msmuai fwan 
Tow*! equal hei^tt. Bmt, hxa^tr Sireiflr^ thoo' 
With iacontcfted Inich dnk uy brow ; ■ 
lltybard wai thine ddchool'd, and fiont.diee hioi^lrt 
Mwe ihaa all Bgjft, Gnut, or ^tfia taught. . 
Not /bwr*! felf nick iiuichUfi hbDoon wont 
Tiifr6ffri(ha*:m«l^ bu thy Jtoit^MT nwiet' 



XXX. To 
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XXX. 

To-a Lady— 

MUi trtbt-Rtjal Femfy. 

TH E powerfhl Dune, wkofe princely mtaxnn^ fli'ews^- 
From whttt high fpring ymv bloM'a ■tidi •ciureBC^ 
flowi, 
Widi needlcG awe reminds us of your race;- 
Since heaven has ibmp'd dominion on yoor Ulso 
Still in yonr Ibveretgn feam diftindly live 
Allni^ Tights your £uher- kings could gire. 
In your commanding air, we iraHc their ftate; 
Id your fweet words, their wilSom and their weight r> 
Waniu in--yoaE geneioiu breaft, their taurepXm, 
And all their poVr and mcrcy.ln youreyei, 

xxxi; 
On Mirs' Biddy Floyd* 

WH B N Cnpid did his grandTire Jore intreat 
To form fbme bcMty by a new reoeipt;- 
jove fent and (btmd, tir in a cooatry fcene. 
Truth, innocence, good^iftRuc, lo^ fercne; 
Pron which ingredienlt, Erft, thr dextron* boyi 
Ficic'd ttedemare, theankwardj-aad thecoy. 
The fijacea fraro the court did'Acxt provide' 
Brec^^,. and wit, and air, and decent pride : 
Thefe ^Mu deans'd from evety- fpofioat ^rain, - 
Of nice, coqueti afieAed, pert, and vam: 
%v< mix'dopali, and lus^ftclajr cmploy'dt- 
Then qill'd'tae happy compoli&n, F!iyd. 



PANEGTRICAL. ,3 

xxxn. 
To an Englilh Ladjr at Paris. 

WHILST haughty GAffVadamM, dutlpreail 
<ycr thdrpale cheebi in anfol i«d, 
Rbeld thu beiaeeauj flnnger there, 
£) native clianiu, divinely %ir~ 
Conliifioii in their loolu they fliow'd. 
And with Muitnvw'J bladte» gtow'd. 

On Mrs. BiarUere's firft Appearance on the 

Stage. 

NO pleafhre now from Nicolint'a tonne. 
In vain he ftrivRs to move ns with his fang : 
On a lair Syren we have fix'd onr choice, 
JtttA wait with longing can for Barhitr^t voice : 
When, \a ! the nymph, by bafhfol awe betray'd. 
Her fault'riDe tongoe denirther looks its aidi 
But fo much innocence adorns hep fears. 
And with fuch grace her modef^ Qie wears, 
By herdirorder,.aU-herchamisincrcare, 
Aad,-bad fiie better fiug, llie'd picas'it ui U^ 

XXMV. 
A Flover painted by Varelft. 

WHEN £un'd Vardfi diia little wonder drew, 
AWa vouGhraPd ute growing woric IB riew; 
Hhdlng the painter's fcience ac a ftaod. 
The goddels {hatch'd the pencil from his hand. 
And, finiiliing ihe piece, (be fmiling faid, 
Beht^onework.of aiae, wBichnc'eir Ihal] fikll!^ 



14 SPlGltAU^- 

xxJcv. 

in Behalf of Mr. SoMtierm. 

ARC TIE, hlapni&whenStnitheraewrOtc, ^ 

Ffafl flrnck out tUi and then that thought, C 

Said this W3S flittVy, that n ftdt ; Jf 

How ihalL the bard ccratilve f 
My lord, cocfidcT what yon th. 
Hell lofe his pains, and veriet too^ 
For, if thcfe praf» fit oM you, 
They'il Jirvt a* auw alive. 

XXXVI. 

Oi) a little Hoafe built by a poetical Gentltmai,- 

ABard, grown dcfimu of laving hti pelf, 
-Bailt a houfe b* wxi rare WMild mM bom bat hid^ 
ftif; 
Thij ehrag'd god .J^mAwIio ilftmirf fi»t,. 
And bid Jum goaflc, what his votary meant. 
Some fbe to mv cn^sire hn been his ttMtu ;- 
Tis of dreadfi^ portent wheii a poet tarns laili^ : 
Tell him, Hmxts, from me, tell tbatfalgfftof mae^- 
I'have fwom by the Styx to defeat bit defign ; 
)tof, wbere-ever becomei, the tufei ihall reigni 
And tbemufctr'Jteluows haveaaiimeioi»tniB. 

JBSCVD. 
To Mr, Vepeoa h\% TranOatiOft (itHmtk 

Whenfity melts ns, or when pafion mvnui 
That afieraget IhaHwifh wonder feeh^' 
Wb» 'Mai fnki^ctf ifiMir imo Greek. 

xxxvin. Oft 



PANE-OITRICAL: ig 

xxxvnL 
Ob Flowers cmtrnHdcrod by aj'Mo^ Lfofy. 

THIS Gharmisg bed of flow'n when /Wx ^d, 
By Flam*> aMdk wrovght ; miag'd Ae erj'd t 
Stilt to be vanqoilh'd by her i> my doom ; 
ifiM euly fade, hat iif'i (hall ever bloom; 
Bloom lik^Wfiue t thit ftines me w the heart; 
SorpaJi'd iitbtaktj, u cxcclfain an. 

xxxix. 

To the r^ht hon. Arthur, Earl of Aj^Ufij, 

IF the old * Samitm do&ine oTfpirin be true. 
Then Citert'i ipm\ does peitance in ytn ; 
For Jtt>fi when be bw him lb fend of ap^mie. 
Which fway'dhimiinic&raorethanAedieniorcaDfef 
Petennin'd his fool to ysor body to doom, 
6reat as wfeea he M aflonilK'd oU Rome i 
WithallhuownnrtactafeceDdtime Ueft 
And fiHtitode added lo crawn all the Kft ; 
Bui toitheck the vain ^oiyi that iv^M in his fpttti 
Kle gave yog a»utr tiai omit beaf y«ii» own merit, 

XL. - 

WH E N GiA the Tatlcr tv » mate wai toni'd; 
Giiai Brittun for faercenlbr's fileace mourit'd; 
Robb'd t^hit Tpiigbdy bCMu^ Ok weft the lagkt. 
Till the Sttaattr role aad blaa^d u bngbt. 
So^feft ifUli thefu#*iSrftl(^tbngview'd, 
And figh'dtillcirclingdayahu joys leaew'd; 

Suaeik' 
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Yet doobcfnl how dot ftcond fun .to name. 

Whether a bright (bcceffijr, of difc fame;: 

So we ; But now from this fdpence are freedi y 

Since all agree who both ¥rithiud|;inent lead, y 

XLI. 

On the Earl of Macdesfield. 

WHEN the tali were deli*er'd' r* Mkclci£eld'S 
cha^, 
Eadi God for approving ^vc K^ons at lar^e : 
But Apollo excepted ; ai^ laid, fo much wit,- 
Wtth fiich eloaoesce join'd, for that charge was imG't : 
]>A the injur*!], who at hi* tribimal appeu'd, 
And pDt in their complaints, with intait to be heard ; 
Should feed on-the honey, that dropp'd from his tongue^ < 
And chorm'd by hb fpeaking forget their own wrong ; 
Minerva too added " his prudence is-fnch, 
'* As not to indulge hii own jiidgment too much. 
<■ And whoe'er lie confults, i f|unly fitfcfee, 
" MuA be fome who luiowlels <rf'thc matter than he^ 
" OldaudionfbrinftaDCc — Aen-men Ihall bemoan, . ■ 
" That hc'fuch opinions prefers to his own." 

Jove heard; and thus cahnly deliver'd his thou^ti! 
" No man is more paltg ofthke and foch &iilts, 
•'' Yet ftill rve one reafon, fijr which he it girai, 
** Tolhewmen howjafiiseupndis'dinncavea.^ 

xur, 
"Eo^he Lord CbanceUor King. 

(Mi£nitthUM»tii ■ - " La^ifft viii^tat/"): 

9 'np^ I S not the fplcndor-of the ^ia; 

• ■ X '^ &^^ coach, the pate, the mace. 
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And all the pompoiu tma of Hate, 1 

With crouds, wiiich at the leiree wut, ( 

Than! make yoa happy, make jrow great -• J 

Sat when maniciad yoa ftrive tabids. 

With all the talents yoa poSefs ; 

When ail the joys yen can receive. 

Plow from the benefits you give ; 

This tabes the heart, tnis conqnen Cpite, 

And makes the heny tmrden light : 

Trae iUafiiri, rightly imdcrliood. 

Is only /ahar le d» ^ W. 

xLin: ' 
Advice to Mr. Pope : on his intended Tranfla- 
. tioaof Homef} 1714. 

O! thou, who, with a happy eenitis bora, 
^ C an'ft tuneful veift jn flowing numbers turn J 
Crown'd on thy Windlbr's plains with early bays> 
Be early wife, nor truft te barren pratfc ! - - 
Blind was the bard that Wg AchiUet' rage ; 
He fong and begg'd, and cun'd th' angiving age ; . ' . , 
If Britain his tra^lated fong ivoald hear, 
Firft take the gold— dien charm the lift' ninK ear t^ 
So fiiaU thy tk£er Hmtr fmile to lee 
Hi* pcofioo paid, tho'lati; ami paid to thee. 

XLIV. 
Written on a Glafs by a Gentleman who bor» 
rowed the Earl of Cbtfier^lSt Diamemi 
Pendl. 

ACCEPT a miracle fnllead of wit I 
See ! two JuH Hmi by Stanbtpei pencil writ. 
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XLV. 
On the fortunate and aufpicious Reigns of 



s 



Q. Elizabeth and Q. Anne. 

U R £ heav'n's unerring voice decreed of old 
The fairell {ex Qionld Murk's btlancc hold. 



Ai matElixai force* humbled t'l/jHJf, 

So Franit now ftoops to Annt'i fuperioi _ 

Thus, tho' proud Jove with thunder fUIs the ft]r» 



o Annt'i fuperior rei^ : 
with thunder fills the d 
Vcr, in Afiritda hand), the fatal &al« dsei tic. 



W 



XLVI. 
IVritten ia ** TitFeklafortit Fmaft Jcf^T 

^HILEheie the poet paints diecbaitB*- 
That blefi the perfeA dame. 
How onaAAed beamy warmi. 
And wit p refe i ret the fiaflie ; 

How pnidcnce, v'atae, fetife -agicQ 

To form the happy wife : 
In Luey, and her book) I fee ' 

The [nftuie and ^ U& 

XLVir. 

On Lord Cobham's Gardens^ 

T T ptndes moch ibe &geB brains, 

I WfcereEdeaftoodofjF<vej 

5wK ytace it jn Anbia'i plaint* . 

Some fajr, it is no more. 

Bat Cobham can thefe talcs confbca, 

As aU the carious know ; . ^ . 

For be has prar'd beyond difpnte, 

That paradife is Stvw. 
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XLVin. 

To a Lady; vho fent Compliments to a 
Clergyman — on the Ten of Hearts. 

YOURcompliinenti, dear lady, pr^ forbear. 
Old EneliJn tavioa ait more uacere ; 
Yoa feod rMMaiti— theiytEesonlyiiiiiie, 
Give me bat one— ind burn dte other nine. 

XLIX. 

On 4 Grotto of Shells— 

7^ ffiri tftutujtitng Ledttt in Heti^fiirf. 

Sy Mr. Ptpt, 

HERB, fkonmngidleiKfiatonceaadjmtfei 
Tbu radiant pi£ ain« rand fiften raife. 
The glicterm| embleiD of each fpotlels dame, 
dear as her foul, and fituun^ u bar frasw; 
BeaaW whicb nataie only can impart. 
And ta^ a poUb at di^raoei art, 
bt &te dilpos'd them in tbia hnmUe Ibtf, 
And hid in delarts— what would chann a covrt. 

I™ 

' O n the fame. By the hon. Mr. H.— 

SO ranch ilw bnMuia ctftivKMt Ae fight, 
Noaght but ike faniueri can nn more dd^fat^ 
Jn them the mafter- piece of naUrei Qiowii, 
In this I fee ailfi mafler-piece in flone. 
O! nature, nzlorr, dMu baft oon^iter'd ait; 
Sii diamu the light aloao— butjM the btttrt. 



,X.o<,glo 
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Wit and Besiuty. 

TH' infpiriag mnfe, and die eod oflove^ 
With rivu pow'r, to grace Metinda ftrove* 
Love ann'd her with his bow aixi keenefl ians, 
WhiUt every mnfe enricb'd ber nuiid mth arts. 
Tho^h Grim in fplendid temples herceoibre 
Did Veniu and Mincrra'i power adore, 
Thofe andents thought no finglc godtfei* fit 
To reign at once o'er beanty and o'er wit ; 
Each waa a lep'rate claim— yet now we Aui 
'J he difeitnt titlei in Meliada join'dr 

UL 

To a Lady— hatf-tnaiking herfelfr w4icn fli« 
fmiied. 

SO when the fen, with hii meridiaii lightr 
Too fiercely darts upon our feeble ^it; 
We thanlt th' offidoDE cunid— by whole und ud 
We view hii glory— ibften'd by a Ihade. 

ua. 

On the Diike of Devonthite's Seat m Derbjr-r 

fcire. 

WHEN Scotland's qiiecti,her native realmi expell'^ 
In antieDt ChatfWordi was a capdve held« 
Had then the pile to its new chamu arriv'di 
Happier the captive, than thequeenWl liv'd.. 
What fighs in pity of her ftatecoiild rife, 
That found the nigitive in^aradile I 
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LXV. 
Under the Picture of a • mufical Mechanic. 

TH 0' mean thy rank, yet, in Ay hnmblc cell, 
Pid gentle peace and arts unpurcluj'd dnrell. 
Well-pleai'd, Apollo thither led his train. 
And midk: o^u^ed in herfweeteft ftrun. 
CyUeunt £>, as tables tell, and Jore 
Came willing' goefis to poor Philemon's grove. 
Let ufelefs pomp behold, and blulh to £ad 
£o low a Aadoa, fach a liberal mind. 

LV. 

On the Inventton of Laters. 

^sm tbt Frtttth, 

TH E noUe ait &oa Cadmus took kt lili. 
Of painting wofds, *nd fpeaking to the eyes. 
He firft in wonifrou* magic fetters boon^ 
The «iy voice, and ilop^d tbe,dying found. 
The various figures by hi* pencil wrought 
^re odour, and a body to the thought. 

LVI. 
From Mr. Pope, on the fame Sufcgea. 

HEAVEN firft taught letters, for fome wretch's aid. 
Some banifli'd lover, ot fome captive maid; 
They live, they fpeak j they breathe what love inlpitet, 
Wann from the fool, and fiiithftil XO its fires j 
The virgin's wifh without her ftara impart, 
Excnie die blulh, and pour ont all the heart ; 

• One Twn Biitoa, ■ (in»Jlto«I-niui— w»U ItBiwo (tat Jtm ioct— 
In LvodoDi 

Speed 
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Speed the (oft intercourfe fitMn fool fa foolt 
And waft A figh ^m JnJiu xa the /ofr^ 

LVII. 

Parallel between the Antientj and Modems. 

SOME fiv the urtientszealotifl^ dedare. 
Others, again, our modem wiu prefer; 
A third affinns, that they are much the fame, 
And dificT only ai to time and name: ' 
Vet fure one more diftinftioD may be told, 
Tfaofe once were new. but thele will ne'er be old. 

Lvm. 
To Mr. Pope on his Dunciad. 

THEraveDt rook, and pert jack-daw, 
(Tho' neither birds of ntorat kind] 
Yet ferre. if hangdor ftnlTd with flraw. 
To lliew us which way blows the wind. 

Thus dirty knaves, or chatf ring foohi 

Strang Qp by dozens in thy lay. 
Teach more by half than Dtiais rates. 

And pmnt infbnftion ev ty way, 

■With Egypt's art thy pen may Arive : 

Ope potent drop let thb but Ihed ; 
And ev'ry rogue that ftunk, alive. 

Becomes a precioss mammy, dad. 

OnthcEarlof Dorfct. 

Byfav'ringwit, Jtf^ffaa/ piirchas'd fame, 
^irjfVs own works immortal iz'd hi) name: 
A double (hare of fame is Dorfet's due. 
At once the patron, and (he poet too. 
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LX. 

Written in a Lady's Miltoo. 

PttK Priir. 

W.ITHnrtue, Ibongu voan, had Ere been vm'd, 
lo nin the frdit had blafh'd. or Jerpent chann'd : 
NorhadwirbUri by puutence been bought— 
Not had &ail Adam kU— aor Miltoa wnxe. 

LXI. 

On Dean Swift*s leantig an Hofpital for Idcots 

and Lunatics. 

THEJDea&miiftdte! oarideots tomuntaJa. 
Fcriiht ye ideots !-^md loDg live the DcKD ! 

Lxri. 
On the fame 

LO! SwiftloidcoU beqnettbihiiftoFe: 
Be wife, ye nch— confider thus the poor. 

Lxra. 

Ob Love and Friendlbip. 

TH £ love diat*« cold, or fHendfliip that'i not wafin, 
Does DO one igood — butmay do Many harm. 

LJOV. 

OnWJt. 

TRUE tntii like the bfilliatit ftone. : ' ' 

Sng From the Jadim taiae ; 
WJkidi boafti two TorioDi powers in onet 
To tut a* wdl npitt. 
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Genius, like that, if polifti'd rigbt, 

W idi the bimc gtfi aboundi — 
Appeari at once both ktea and bright 

AadJ^rUtt whileit wound*. 

ixv: 
The Stage's Acknowledgment. 

O Nature ! when thy fbvereien pow'r we ftc. 
How poor a thing mull aieftation be ! 
Whilft Clive, with beauteoDs cafe, the audience channsi 
And, with the £rc of native influence; wanns) 
Poui'd from her eyes, the meaning raptures roH, 
And ihoot the laughing traces thro' the fbul> 
Or, when the fpngbtly long demands our aid. 
How pointed are £y notes, O mufic ! matJe? 
Poets, and maflen, carelefs, may compound, ' ' 

Her look u meafure; and heradioo, found. 

LXVI. 

To Mrs. Robinfon> a celebraKd AArefs;- 

WHEN SmIvm&ji^, or ads the hennne's pai^ 
The fiftion'i ill-fiippcKted by her art : 
Still (bmething vulgar, thro the rich dilguilc. 
Betrays the mimic, and ofiendi the eyes : 
But whenjisw voice is heard, and b^u^ leeo— • 
.Youfeema jmU^, whilft you aft a fwn. 

Lxvn. 
■ To Dr. Purcell, the great Mufician. 

TOyou • tribute from each mole is due. 
The whole poetic tribe's oblig'd -to yo»— 
For forely none but yon. with equal cafe, 
Coutd »U to t>aiiU—»ai nuke DfVrfy pleaie. . . 

, Lxvni. 
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On the five Bulls in C^md Caroline's Her- 
mitage at Richmond. 

HI G H m the lift o^ fame while Newitn ftand% 
WhoTe ^reading beuna enlighten fbrdgn landi ; ■ 
Whofe tnerdng geiuu could alcuiB explore 
Nature^ deep fecrctf, unrereal'd before; 
And, on adrent'ioos wing tranfpoited, trace 
The Sarry wmiders of th' etberiil fpxce : 
While Ltcie, wiih native force of leafon, chartnt, 
And fftelt0tii, by firolces of nature, warns: 
While piety and learning both confpiie. 
In Clarh, to fan religions facred fire ; 
Whofc nulder rules, to fouli by pafiion driv'n. 
Shall kindlv point the certain road to heav'n ; 
While BpUf whofe philofophic eye could trace 
The nnr^ lines of natare'sTarious face, I 

Shall, Ulce the fan, diSufive beams impatt, 
Enltght'ning all the mazy wild of art : 
So long, iUuftrious queen ! ffaalt thoo recetre - - 

The cEoiceft bonoun that the mu& cap give. i 

LXIX. 
On the AiiguAan Age. 

FOR twice nine cent'ries— ^hy has pardal fame 
O^ tvorthier Romans fwdl'd th' Aagnftm name i 
O'er JkUiu nobler, and of greater mind i 
O'er TV/*!* fclf, the darling- of nianhind I— 
What, bnt the ma&. tlis wfting di^rei^k made ? 
Pleas'd poets lent flie world'* great lord their aidj 
And, from tbdr grAefid praile,'COiifeDt firtt greirr' 
That he, who rait'd the arts— fupaft'd, than /»,. 
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LXX. 

On the celebnitnl DUpute between tbe jUt- 
. ciena and Modei^t 

SWIFT fortbeuideiitiiliai uju'^LIii wtfl. 
Tu appareat, insa dience, that die oedcnu woA, 

LXXL 
In Peaife of Mead. 

THE juice of bees, not Bacehn, herc'fadiAl'!^ 
Which Britifi bards wercjwont to qn«fF«f aia. 
The bnries of the ^pe «nth/«r»« (weH--j 
But, in the honc/rComD, the^BWj dvrcQ. 

xxxn. 

To a Lady ^-on her Recowty JFon -lite 

Small-pox. 

CLOE, no mwe iinJuAIy ftar 
Yoor nnm'mi* iltveg' dccreaTet 
Say, does the fim IHi brieht appear, 

Yho' fpots o'»-ipread."ai» Ace/ 
Thofe flams, by 6te's Owerc dca«e, 

tt'» ever doora^'to wear; 
White thine each rifinK.mom fliall le«. 
J^flblrin^ into aji. "^ 

UDCDEL 

To a yowtg t.ady— 

06b La- J Baljfai^s A4im ta < Daugbter. 

AD V I CS, Cdfawlla. *&▼ The wfle Is IdVd, ' 
And, wlwre 'di mated leaft, is mofi appnr*d. 

r.-j \: I * J What, 
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WfaU, tho* it teat^ but what yon nofr beh»ve ! 
A fiiend mayefier whet a-fttW M*e. 
What, tha' yon need it not ; yet lundlr take. 
And tead it aft and oft, — for othen' Cute : 
So fiuicfi light {heir dnty then theyll view. 
The precept thi^, the bright example you. 

LXXIV. 

On prdentiBg Lord Lanlilown's Works to the 

Princds Rojal. 

■*T7TfiN we'd enlt fetne hea«nly Bar, 
V V '^<> f°™c bright goddeft we cOBpare ; 
3S>itrva, wifdom ; yu^, grace, 
And ftiau fiumfhes the See ! 
In royal j^nw'i brigirt forat fs feen. 
What comprehcndi diein all— the-fMwt^ 

LXXV. 

To STir Godftcy Knellcr, 

0» ib dratoiitg Lcdf Hfiit PiShirt. 

TT N ELL EIt,i^e heed, for nft ii the de£gn. 
1^ And madnds "tware for: any hand, bvt (hue ; 
Foi mocking dinnder bold Salt^oaoii diei^ 
And 'tij ai rath to imkate Jier eyet. 

Lxxn. 
Tea fioeWoiivm, nw fond of praifing her 

'■ Huiband. 

^ Dr.Smift. ^ 

YO U ahnyi are mat^^'a gqdof your fpcnife; , 
But thii neither reafon'mn-tdgircience ulowt : 
Perhaps you will lay^ *^ in gndStode doe, 
^od you «Ara him* becanfc he 4(|^-yaa'. 
■ -^ • c a Voor 
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Voor ft^^iument'i weak, uid fa yon mil find ; 
For yoOf by this nile, muA amt -all mawUnil, 



To a Friend, who had been abused by a Libel. 
By tht fam. 

TH E gmt^ numarch raxj be fiabb'd by night. 
And fbttnnc help the mmrderer in Ui nightf 
And calumny, by working under gfoand. 
Can, nnrcveng'd, tlie greauft merit wound. 

What*i to M dvoe i Shall wit and learning dnfe- 
To live obfcure, and have no &ine to lofei 
By cenfiire frighted, quit lair honour'* road, 
liar dare to nie the gim by Heav'n beftowdj 
Or fearleft enter in— thro' viitne'i gatc^ 
And buy difiimaitm, at the deareft itt^. 

Lxxvra. 
To Mr. Pope, 

rHILE mdice. Pc^ deoict thy page 
Ita own cdeflia] fire \ 
While critics, and whiln lurds, ia rage, - ' ' 

Adrairing, won't admire: 
While wayward pern thy worth aflaili 

And envious tongnea decryt 
Thele dmet tho' many a friend bewajli 

Thele timet bewail not I : 
Itut, when the itotld'a loud praife b thin^ 

And fpleen no more dull blame ; 
When with thy Owrthoa (hah fhbe. 

In oBe efiaUifh'd &M : . . 
When none ihall laS, and ev'ry lay 

Devote a wreath to thee ; 
That day {fiir come it will] that day . 

Shall I Utneitt to fee. "'• 

The 



W^ 
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■'■' "" ' LXXDC. 

The Parallel: 

Bftwetntht inufirina JtimtHnirchill, Duit $f MarU 

tormghj md lie &to. Gloria CburchiUy PatU 

IN AnnaV wan imraortal ChoKhill reTe, 
And, ^^t i'l arms, Aibdu'd Briiannia'a foes : 
A greater ClmichiU now demands our pniife. 
And the palm yields to the poetic bays : 
Tho* John fboght nobly at his army's head. 
And Omv Iu» thMiandc with th« bails- of lead ; 
Yet mdl the hero to the bard fubmit. 
Who hurls, ucmatch'd, thc'tliundctboltf of wit. 
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t . 
From the Greek: 
By Mr. Pritr, 

DEMOCSITVS, dcardroD, reviritearA, 
And with our fbllin glnt thy heighten'd invdi t 
Sad Htraciitiu, ferious wretch, letnoi 
In louder grief our greater crimes to mourn. 
BctweoB you both, I uncancejp'd ftand by ; 
tiarr, can I laugh ? and bencft, need 1 07 ? 

D. Crcerw 
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H.. 
Croefus ind Du^ienes. 

T'H& tyJiin prince i$ falam'd for wealdi alone,. 
Tho' groaier in hn riitnes thsn bii thnme : 
The Cynic churl is pnus'd,. of fame lecure, 
THo' void of ev"ry grace, bat beine poor : 
Nor wondv whence this partial jnagmqit fpringa, 
Such crouds are envioui,, and fo kw are Icing!. 



From /if Latin. 



From, the Latin of ftichanank 

IK N O W not whether^ in, Sareifut' glaft,. 
Mu^dV Ctrhna, you e'er faw your ^ce i. 
But this I know, waH bewties ^ her own, 
Matchlefi Cfritaa is inamoor'd grown.. 
The youth fome reafun for hit ntjay had ; 
What made him:b, waAa mtnjt «dKTs.ii»d ; 
Your canfe ia lefs^ thonfimyoiw mi 
Without a rural yon yoiufcdfadorb 



Martial^ Lib. i. Ep. 34. 

Bj Mr. Hay. 

TT BR fiidier de«d — alone no grief flie knowi ; 
in *ni*aMiaK Mr at wVyiAtfocn. 

Nomovruerhe, who mofl t^ prsife be fee'd 1 

fiut he. who AoaniiipAKTCt, aioarni indeed 1 ' 

C 4 V. Ep. 
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V. 
LJb. i. Ep. 39. 

TH E rtiks, liiend, whidi Aou haJt read, ire mine i 
Bui, 3s thoa read'ft than, they mof px& for thine. 

VL 
Lib. ii. £p. 3. 

YO U Taj, you nothing owe ; and To I fay : 
i]e <Mi)]p Dwea, who fcntetbiiig hat to jwy. 

VH. 

Ep.58. 

YOU'RE line, nnd ridicule my thread-bare gown » 
Thread-bare indeed it is ; but 'tis my oirn. 

vm. 

lib. iv. Ep. 78. 
By Dr. HiadUj. 

WITH lace bedizoi'd comet her man. 
And I ranfi dine with lady Aiue : 
A filver fervice load* the board ; 
Of eatables a flender hoard. 
*' Your pride, and not your TiAuala, fpare I 
" I came to dine, . and not to Itare." , 

IX. 

Ep. 79. 

THRICE twenty year* youVefeen jtm gnk made hay j 
Your eye-browi too proclaim your hur ii gity : 
Yet throDffh all ouarterr of the town yon run ; 
At crery bdljod Icvce y^o make one : 

No 
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No ereat man Ai/it bnt yon are u hit lieeli, 
AnfTnever faU both thofe who have die Icala : 
Yoa never nab St. James's ; ever chat 
Of I<Md or Ufliop tbii, or general tiat.' 
To youth leave triflei ; have voo not been told^ 
That, ofallfoob, no fool i* Jike the old ? 

Lib. Tii. £p. 3. 

YOUaikme, Why I have no verfts fent ? 
For fear you fboold rcton dte coBipliment.. 

XI. 

EP- 75- 
By Dr. HtadUj: 

HEN dukes in town alk thee to dinCr 
To rule their roaft, and finack their wine j. 
Or take thee to their cenntiy-ieatF 
To make their dogs, or b1e& their meat^ 
Ah \ dream not on preferment &ob — 
IliOQ'rt not tfaek 6icnd— but i^eir 



w 



,/*' 



XIF. 

Ep. 10a 

H E N, in die dark, on thy loft hand I hung, 
And heard the tempting lyren, in thy tongue ;. 



w 

What namest what darts, what anj. 

But, when the candle enter'd — I was cur'd; ' 

xiir. 
Lib. ix. Ep- 71. 

OH ! the deien'rate age ! great TnHy oy'd 
When Catiline defign'd tm paniuqe ; 
C c 






5* 



EPIGRAMS 



When kindred chieft jfflu'd b»«t« on the ptaiM, ' 
Whidi mourn'^, m toon at bkxfct, the fRbjefti Oiria, 
Oh! theilegen'rateM;«l you Uailly dlatter ; 
What is the matter, Sir, what ii the mfttter? 
No civil diJcord now } no tftant* s pbw'r j 
Peaceful and jovotn }»fficg ev'ry hour I— 
If yon efteem tne aee lb wicked grown, 
filuttc not tur motal* for it, fedt your «w]*t 

XIV. . ' 

Lib. ut. £p. 82^ 

MY works the ruder and the hearer praife : — 
They're incorreA, a taxithcr poet layi : 
Sut let him rail ; for, wken I eiv* a Teafl, 
Am I to pleale die cook, «x pleafe the gucfii 

XV. 

Lib. xii. £p. 54. 

TH Y hair and bewd are of A dJiTmu ^e { 
Short of otw foot-i-diltonediDnCy*! 
With all thcfe tokens of a knave compete, 
Sfaonld'ft thoQ be Jum/, tbooht a 4evm cheat I 



XVI. 

On the River Danube : 

B]i Dr. Swifi, 

SE E how the wand'rine DwotU 9mn, 
Realins and religions parting I 
A friend to all true Utriflian fiii. 
To Ptler, Jatk, and Martiw. 
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Now Proteftant, and Papifi now ; 

Not coDibni long to ekhcr;: 
At length an infidu does grow. 

And entJi h« journey, neither. 
Thug many a youtlt I'yt known r<t oat. 

Half Proteftant, half Pa^ ( 
And, rambling long the votU dxntti 

Turn in£del and atheift. 

xvir. ; I 

A Char,aaer of an old Rake, 

CORN'Dbj-thcwife, deteftedby thegood,, 
1^ Nor undotfanding aught, nor imdcTftood; 
Profane, obCcene, lond, mvolous, and pert ; 
Proud, without fpiriC ; vain, widiout deftn ; : 
.UeSingpaffiom vice has lone fubdu'd ; 
I>eft>erately gay— «nd impotently lewd : 
And, as thy weak companions round tbee.fit,. 
Foe eminence ia,/«^,.deem'd a ii/it.. 

' ■ XVHI:. ■ ■ ■ ' > . 

Dr. Wynter. to Dr. Chcyney,- ' 
On hitBteitjn Faveur of a F*gttabU Diit^ ' 

TELL me from whom, .fkc-headed..5cot,, 
Thou-di^ft thy fyDun kanir - . . 

From Hippocrate ihos !fc*a.ii.aot, 
, Nor CcliUs, noTi Pite«icn. - 

Suf^fe we own that mOJf is good. 

And lay the fame oforafs) 
The one for babes is only. food. . - ■' 

The other for an afs... 
Dofior! one new prefcription try,, .:. 

(A friend's advice forghe ;) 
Eaterafi, reduce thyfel^ and die j^ 



'Tax patients then m»t live. 

a6. 
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Dr. Cheyney to Dr. Wynter. 

My fyftem, DoAor, it my owOf 
No tnior I pretend j— 
My blunders hmt myfelf alone, 
Bui your's your deareft friend. 

Were ^a to milk and ftraw confin'd, 

Thnce happ^ might yon be; 
Perhaps you might regain your miDd> 

And from your wit get tree. 

I can't yoor kind prcTcription try, 

Snt heanily forgive ; 
Tis nat'ral yoQ (honid bid me diCf 

That yon yourfelf may U*e. 

XX. 

On a whole Length of Mr. Nafli, between 
the Butts of Sir Ifaac Newton and Mr. Pope, 
. in the Rooms at Bath. 

By Lwd Ch-^—i. 

IMMORTAL ,M-iutot never rpokc 
More truth than here you'll £na ; 
Nor Pop* himfelf e'er pcnn'd a joke 

More cruel on mankind, 
^e pifture, plac'd the bulb between, 

Gives Tat/r all its ftresgth : 

Wifdom and Wit are Uitlt &eii. 

But tolly at /J/ /n^'^- 
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XXL 

On Mf. Nafti's Statue — 

N€t btine *Wi "» tht Ctm^ f ib$ ^mf-rumt vihm 
Ibt CUti Jtsntlt, 

OUOTH Nilh to the dock, " ftand out of «y w»y :" 1 
QooAtkc clock, ** Mr. NiOi. 'tia too late in the diy > 
"For yoo to command whom you ought to obey. J 
" You "re no montjch now, your powVi deciy'd, "t 

•• And the whole corporation, to humble your pride. > 
•• Hnvc agited, thn* in public, to /etjt» e^. ' 3 

xxn. 
On the Pifture of King Charles 11. 

BEHOLD * irittjF, fixrfiih king, 
Whofe faith no num icliei on I 
Vffm never JaiJ a fbolifl) thing,— 
Hm ever did a wife one. 

xxm. 

On King William's Exploits, duririg .two 

Campaigns in Flinders. 

THE author furc mufttake great piiM. 
Who fairly writes hi» ftory. 
In which of Aefc two laft campaigM 

He g^'d the greatefl glory : 
For, while that he marchM on to fight, 

Like hero, nothing fearing, 
Jftmur wu t^en in his nght, 
Asd Mms within his heawng. ^^ 
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xxnr. 
Tite Balancb 

for notMng's }eft in <Mcr of tlM Iwa. 



-XXV; 

On the Dudidi of Pbitfmouth*s Piftutt 

WHO can 00 thii piaore look, 
And not fbught be wiutdez-Sraek,. 
Tltat fach a wither' d, dowdy thing. 
Should make a beggar of a king I 
Three happ^ naiioni torn totean. 
And alt their former love to fAA ;— ^ 
Faire andfoolijh, prond and boM, 
l^ly, a* you (m, and oMt 
In a word,— her hanghtv grace 
Ti wboie in all.thii^?— «>t Imv face.. 

- XXVl.. 
On O'Prelate's gpingout of Church tOMiton. 

the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. 
T OR'S P^wintbechnich ;Cotildyoatbinkit!)luMd*d, 

When Kild that du^ktwujlft come to town;, 
HU ftation defertiDg— nnaw'd by i}\t place. 
Me flies from kis Godi to atteifd oa kii grace :. 
To the conrt it was fitter to pay his devoticM, 
Since God had no fhaie ia his loi<dAif 'i pmtotioik. 

xxva 

On a fine Seat unfinilhed* 

HEN Ilianiok, to gnux tlie fair defign. 
The walli were bidniy ardiiteAs dime ) 



w 
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Ntfttau and Pbtthui left cheii hBtvenly bow'n, . 
To farm the baftioDs, ind ettft die tow'n : 
Could GaJlithht his W9ri;^n^in4|elluei, 
To its juJl height his dome might th'en arifti 
By dieir sffiflance i9Mcktl»ii^r8ort', ' 
Iigodawouldwotic'rAiiBni-willtnAMaoreH • 

~ Xxviir.- 

By Mr. Pope. 

MY lord complain)— that Pope, ftaHc mad mth girdeni, 
Hu l<^'d Arte tnai, tte nlHo of ||»et fcnkingti 
•* But he's my neighboMri ain dw pMr n>K», 
" A*d, ifhellvifitme, 111 MiM aqr rigM.***- 
Wh:U, Oncompnl&Mi! WAj^lliAtty wit 
A lord's acqaautance—4« 1h» flife Ilia Wtt; ) 

xxjx. 

From Mr. Prior. 

To J»bn I ow.'^gM«fiUjgHwaK •' 

Bat 7a£»b ndiA^piljr, diQl^lt ... ^ ' 

To pnUilh it to all the nation 

Sure Join and I are hkhw tJun qoitl 

tJQt. 

In Chaucer's Style. 

T> ULL oft doth JM■^(*^thfflp«"<^i''^ ' 
t* Eateth bak'd meats, dtiafceth Gnd wine : 
But Ts/nx hia own werke r<fccarAlh i ^ 

And Jl/iu mote praife what ft/Mt vmStAx 
Now, fore as pneft did e'er (hrive finbt^ 
Poll luudly eaincth JI£m U* AuMT. 
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xxxr. 
By the fame. . 

'HYnagi (die Icancfl thing* din) 
So vcy Wd tboa lov'ft to drii^ 
... .___. -jHnan&y, 



T 

It cofi thee more in whips than hay.— 



A fmait Repartee. 

CRIES S]4via to a rererend Deu, 
What realbn can be girciii 
(Since maniage it a holy thing) 

That there are none in heaven I 
Thcfc an no wqmen he '^ty'd f— . 

She qnick retdriu the jeft — 
Women there are, but I'm afnH 
Thejr cannot find a piieA. 



LYE onl while my revenge ftaO be, 
To fpeik ftenry tnith of fhne !— 



The Fate of Envy. 

YB little wi», that gleam'd a while. 
When Pope voacbfaf 'd a ny, ~ 
Alas ! depriv'd of his kind finilei 

How foQn you fade away ! 
To compals Fhcebiu' car abontt 

Thus empty vapours rife ; 

Each lends his doad, to put iim ov^ 

That reai'd him to me Hum. 
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AIu ! thole Hum arc not your fptieie. 

There, he Atall ever bom ! 
Weep, weep, and fill I fiw earth ye vck. 

And Shal\ to caith return. 



w 



XXXV. 

Extempore — By Lord B— , 

ELL! Sir, fnppofe Ae bnft u a danmM head I 
>fe that Pope's 



All he can lav for't, ii, he neither made 



an utI 
ebuflp 



The buflp nor himlelf . 

XXXVL 
Friendly Advice to Mr. Pope. 

WI N G ' D by the mde's god u> rife rubllme. 
What has thy fkme to fear from peevilh rhyme I 
Shalt thoa, deoreed all time'i own death, to live, 
Yet want the sobleft coangor-to tor^n I 
SlanderM in vain, «/#)r.thefpleen of foeit 
Let thefe fh>m nwy hate ; mun imtr^, thole : 
Gnili, like the firft, yonr gratitnde rr(]uirei, 
Since none can umj, till be firft admires; 
And K tu't telli the )aft his crime is urenr, 
Who, xayouT intcreft, buC prefers hi: rwa, 

XXXVII. 

The Plagiary. 

MOORE simyt finSei, whenever he recites ; 
He Dniles, you i^nk, approvii^ what he writei ; 
And yet, in this, uo vanity is Ihown ; 
A mtikfi man may like what'i not hii Dwni 

XXXVHL The 
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XXXVHL 

The MatuaT Vbuchoa. 

CARLO yoafaymitej well, fiqipofe it tnw ; 
YoD pawn yoor word for, him^wboll vouch for yOn. 
So two poor knavei, who find^tbeir credit fail. 
To chat the world, become och othec't haU. 

XXXIX. 

Ob Shakefpear refiored. 
''npISgencroiu, 9^i6aU, in dtM and tk;r hiotlMn 

X To hdp us thtu to read the works of otheis i, 
Never for thia can jnft retnnu be Jhewn, 
For who will help uj e'er to read % own !. 



Pat nobile fratrum.. 

T% VR NXt Ad Duiiit, ftksAi ift i^itt^ 
J3 Came hiSiDc feith in wflr; 
Bodi were fo forward, eack ircnld wiitr, 

So duU, each hmg an a* 

ThM • amphilbena^ I have read» 

At eiuer eitd alibis ; 
None knows, whidi leads, or which ii M^ 

Fot botb heads arc but tailt,— 

XU. 

Ott anobfcure Writtr. 



D 



EAR WeUed,Bi^, indii^Mt^ 
That pabM aailBal, a awle; 



*AUiier««nk. 
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Above gramid never txHH to go, 
Whit mightf ftir it keeps belbw 1 
To make a audfr-hiU aU this fiiife ; 
It digit polces, undermines for life. 
How proud s little dirt to fprsad, 
Confboiii ofttoiliiag o'er ks bead ! 
Till lab'rin^ on, for vnuK of eye*. 
It bloaders into light T-aod dies I 

xm. 

On the Grobftreet Writevs. 

OP old, when the w^ atiackM CoIIey Cibben 
As player, ts bard, and odaic Aioe-bibber, 
To a friend uiat advia'd him to anfwer their malice. 
And check, by reply, their extrav^nt {allies. 
No, no, qooui the lanreat, with • Imile of much glee. 
They write for a dinner which they IbaVt get ihui m<. 

XLttL . 

■ ■ ■-- At^WtT* ■ ■ .; 1 

SINCE die lamcat, qooth Z>«4r/, » craelly beat 
Not to anlwer oar inalice, that we may keep Lent j 
Let him give up the In^s, imt UlWU t« the Ibge, 
And tiy, a* an a&ot, to charm the dull a^ ;. . .. ^. . 

For, it he wrios oii,-M>'er » giafi and gafi cheai ' 

We ihall feaA On Kls (fdei,^-at teaft nricea ytir. '- ~ 

, .xuv/' 

To Dr. Tr— p • on Kis Tranflatlop of v irail. 
TIJINP JiBt thy. preaching, ,T-^— Pr t«a>(flate. Jip^ 
bitnot written,''''nKihihiAi)0 nomuriherK- ' ' ' 
tiTci the iMle of hit wmiR', and fait odtBi m *erj 'priidom. 
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XLV. . 
On the lame : — From Dr. Toung. 

T F It hli tide Tr— p had drap'd hii quill, 

A Ti^— p misfit have pafa'd for a greu geniai ftUi f 

Bat Tr — ^p. alaJ ! (»cufe bim if you can) 

Is now a icribler, who was once a man. 



XLVI. 
On Glover's I^eonidas, being compared to 

Virgil. 

EQJJ A L to Virgil 1 — It may perhaps { 
Bttt tbeOf by Jove, 'lis Dr. Tnp'a. ' 

XLVII. 
On a bad TranHation. 

HIS work now done, he'H publifh it no doabt i 
For fore 1 am, '' tW xwiirwill nm mt" 

XLVHT. 

On a certain Poet. 

TH Y verlei are tttmtJ, 1 My fiiend, 
For he that readi them, read» them to m imf, * 

XLIX. 

On the Tanllation of Suetonius. 

Bj Dr. PbHtauH fiaSand. 

PHILEMON with tranflatiooB -does (b fill im' ' 
He will not let Smttmat be TraafHillmi. 
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L. 
On Mr. Cornelius ^^. - 

NI G-K. 1 N t; S lead) a ibuiM fire . 
Not with hu own, bat neigfabonr'a wl^ j - ^ ■■• 
And, tho' CtrmHui knowilt'i ttinv^ 
SdU lie** CtrmliM nuitui. 

U. . 

Oo a Company i)fW Dancen co^mj^ Mufic 

Ho W ill the motion with the mufic fuiti t 
So Oiphem fiddled — and fi> daoc'd the bnito. 

LH. : — 

To a bad Fidlcr. ' . 



O 



LD Orphen* play'd b well he imvVold Ni^ 
Whnft thou MM^noAiog- but th]rfidAe-ftijC)E. 



UtL 

On Sir John Vanbrugh's Device of a Lion 
and a Cock at Blenheim. - 

TT A D Marib'ioagh'i troopi in Ganl no better fba^^ 

No more in amu, than he in emblenu fkOl'd, 
The ctck hiul diOTC the Uen from the field. 

On the Bridge at Blenheim. 
^ Dr. Bvmt. 

THEIoftrai^hithieh ambition fliewi, 
Thefeetm, taemflem of hiibwmqr,aowf. 
LVm On 
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LV. 

On Dr. EvaHs*s'cijtt3ng iJown^RoW o£ Trees* 
at St. JofcaVCDllege; Qcon. 



IN D C t G E NT 6a£u< ■<». eacb iind b 
A feaetiafimA to dilcern ita £ii»: 
The goofe, a illy trird, mvoiSa die fbx ; 
Luuto fl]r iTDm wdves ; and Jailon fieer from n^i^ ". 
fvowv t^c gallowt, u his' fate fbrefeat. 






OnT a bad Painter. 

lUS, joa taj^ is omdi lodin'd. 
Each cbeeVwiA-too muebT«l to dl ; 

piv^eaonly j/w^to find - . 

Thi miatei fJrawa ifieir loots fi) ill, 

Lva 

^ , .^ promtthfius ilUpainted. 

MOWnanchell.diiei hoiMifae^^iiM.i^pau'l 
:;Vhiia he hjt fecond m&ry /nffert here ; 
Hi^nojnortr; Uft-, »be tOTtar'd ftandr. 
He Uame^gTcn 7«v''> 1^*' than tite p^ter'f htttdk. 
It would t£<vtiltiitt^3 crodiy oubdo. 
If once ■gim hulUer-tbuslhoiAf grtmr: 
KVf him, jovC) and bit bold theft allow'; 
Theflaaiiet he oacc fide fioi^' dice grant him now! 

■" """"".',' iym." ■ "■ ' . 

, The Antidote.. 



W 



. WiUt e]Vt fo bright, and w^ that awful an- ; "~ 

I thonglit 
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I dtonglit nr^ heart, whJdi Aatt fo hjrt ifrhy,. -. 
A« bua M nil who Jhatch'd cdiftial V93 i 

£«, fboaai e'er die bMotaoBiiiiot IfialM^:^ . . 
forth fromlierceral l^£idii«Uy h^>^.i; , , 
Like bahn die trickling nonlenfe heat'd my vowMb. , 
Aad vhix her ffti enOnS^i im ttiigia mibomiJ " 



On the Ufftfi Sut^eft. 

BELINDA flMTathclri^nAth]^ 

That deckt our earth, or breathet okt tSr 



BuCvet her vA^t Co viuy finaO,. 

That all her charms appear to Ite^ 
mke elariog Goloan Of li vnVt ' : 1 i .' 

Ana ftrike no further thaii the eye. 

Oartjn lyxtriodly fhe tteti». 

Our ean art ahCem from the ftaSj 
•One fenfe is tefeited mth Tweeti, 

StaW'd or (hfgdlted are the reft. ' ' , 

•So haw I feen, nrith.,af[«a hagj/t, .- 

And tawdiy pridoi a tulip (well. 
Slooming and beanteoiu toifce ^^i^ 

■PbH gnA infipifl ^ ^hf fmjfl, 

■ Wfi- ■ . • - 

Shoit*Uv'<I Beauty. • ' 

BEADTY it but ft fltott-liT'd floweih 
Alu 1 too fdi^ea tO'dec&y. ' 
That bloomi, th' amn fan wi t -of an h^, 
J\iid Ihcdiiusloqr'with ilie d^. 

Vliatrtt 
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WhocTO- aUddnt Pfyllitkiu»n, 

Will find thii Eterally true ; - 
Hark on her chrek* -the blnOiing rofe, 

Short-liv'd, u cm die tree it gmr. 
TW tm t&e 'betntieg of euh feature 

Th' eihbdHfluaenQ of ut Ju« had, 
yet all her chamu, to cop^ natnn. 

Bloom in the inoni» at 'e?*iiing &le. 

Bjr Lord Lanfdotfn. 



B 



RIGHT a^'theday, and at the moraing falfr 
Such Cloe U— Md conunoo u the air. 



, ■ X5ai. . 
The iF'ate of Artifice. 



T N chnrdit die pr»'r-book, and the fan ditpla7*d, 
I And bleian ctin'&a, Oiew the wily maid ; 
At ^ajh the leering looks and wanton airi. 
Ana nodi, and finiKi, are fondly meant foi fnarei ; 
Alat ! vain channert yob no lover get. 
There yon feem hypooitet and hoc coquet.'' 

LXHr. 

The Female Prattler. 

ROM mom to mght, fnmiaj to d^, 

At all timei, and ^ ev'iy place, 

Yoa Icold, repeat, and fingaod fayi 

Nor are there hojwB you'll ever ceafe. 
Forbear, TOfPaoiia; 'Oh, forbear, 

If vonr own health 'Or oar's you prize ;' 
For all mankind ^at hear you fwear, 

Yoai. tongue's loorc killing than your tjn, 
;-"'-'- ■' Yi 



F 
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Yonr toflgae's a tnutor to your face, 

Your mac's by your own noife oMcur'd i 
All ue diftrafted white they gaze. 

But, if they liften, they ut cnr'd. 
Your filcnce woald acquire more pnife, ; 

Than all yon fay, or all yon write j 
One look ten thonfand charmi dilpl^. 

Then hiilh ! - uid be an angel quite* 

LXIV. 
To a punted Ladjr. 

LE A VR off thy paint, perfnmea, and youthfiil drefi. 
And nature's failing haneftly confe& : 
Double we lee thofe bults, which art would mendj 
Plain downright nglinefi would Icb oflend, 

LXV. 

' ,On a homdy J-ady that patched much. 

YOUR homely lace, Ftiffanta, you difguife. 
With patches, nomenius as Argos' eyei ; 
I own that patching's requilitc for yon. 
For more we're pleaTsd, if lefs yoor face we view; 
Yet 1 advife, if my advice you'd aUc, 
Wear bnt oik pauh, — but be that pttch a^ufA. 

LXVI. 
On the Marri^ of an Old Maid., . . 

CLOE A coqaet in her prime. 
The vaineft fickleft i^ing alirej 
(Behold die ftrange efied's of time !j . 

Marries and' dotes at forty-five.- 
Thus weathercock!', wto. for.a yiWiXt : . 
■tto»r.e;tiim'd ,al«mt witt weiy bla^ i^ 
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Grown old, and deflitate of oU, 
Ruft to a poifet m4 fix M laft. 

LKVn. 

Ill judged Expence. 

SYLVIA, metinnk^ yov aninfit 
For your ptat Icud't cmbrKe ; 
For, Ao' we all allow you wit. 
We can't a kandfome fl^ : 
Then Where's the pleasure, where's the good 

Of fp«ndin^ iiQt» Met «olt l . '■ 
for, if your wit^i not underlloodi 
VflV Jieeper'a Uilt b loft. - 

Lxvni. 
By Swift. 

O bnght is thy beauty.'ft charming thy fong:, 
„ As hi3 dnvm both thebcMl; aiid tieii Orpheiu along j 
But ^di h ^ av'rice, and fuoh is lihy pride. 
That the beaSi mult have tien'd, and the poet have dy^. 

On Wedlock. 

No taqt*, OKoDUw thy nodan creed de&ad : 
No more for feven faoaments contend ; 
Each wedded wretch can fCMli^ confate 
Thy baalte(ta|£}ip}ents in thU oiQiutc. 
For iil,.iiy &i iotfitllMfLt iM^t, 'ftnlum, '■■ ' 
Fnme* and matrimony are the umc. , , 

tXX. . ^'^ 

On Indulgences -at Romi:* 

IF without gold Alraii(Ai can't b« boti^ 
How cun'd the wretchi— whofa-Mt wanh^ £n»»! 



S 
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Bat, if Chri^i ieaA fbr all hiu pafdia)*d peace, 
Rejoicci ye-pDor, and let your mtloy ceale. 

LXXI. 
On a Modera Fine Lady. 

COULD nrbft&tlicr, at hU toillbipe-pkMf;li, \ 
Thorni in hu path, and labour oq hif W9W ■ 
Uoath'd only in a rode, nnpcJiihed fkin. 
Could he^ rain fantaftic nymph have feen. 
In all her airs, in all her modeni gnuei. 
Her .variouifafliions and more vantn* fitict^. *'[• ..I 
How had it puzzled him, who late affign'd 
Juft appellations Co each leveral kind, 
A ri^t idea of the fight to fiase, «. *, ,- -> 

To EikTb from wliat nevf eIem«Bt (ke came, ' . ' %> 

ToSx the wavering fbna, vtdj^ciht tiiiiigt, mum f j 

LXXII. 
On an ancient Gentlewoman who painted. 

COSMELIA'i chvma infpire my lay^ 
Who, fvx in nature*) fcom. 
Blooms in the wiottr- of. hec days, ' : . ' ' 

Like Glaftti^nay tbatn.- 
Jf e'er impatient of the Ut& > 

Into her aniu yon MI, i . . 

The plailtcr'd fair returns the Idlj, 
Like Thilbe, thro' a waUl 

■' ixxm. ' 
■The:OPad«.- 

Nymph antJ a iWain » Apollo, oncp pqnr'4. 
_ ThefwainhadbeenjUtea, tSenyalpIilteenbiEtrayy; 
They came then to try, if his wade knew. *, ' " 
B'et a nymph tlut was chaite, or a fwain tut was mie. 

D 2 A,olto 
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Apotio it^od miift, tnd had alnoft been po*M ; 

At length he thus iagely the queftion ditcloa'd : 

" • He alone may be true, in whom none will confide; 

" Andthe.oympbnutybechaile— ihathas never b^enti/d." 

LXXIV. 

THO tT1t fight, if any man call TlKebe wh— k ; 
< That flie h thine, ^A oui ^rodaim it more I . 



SB 



On th% Iteath of Queen Mary, and of the 
Mar(hal Luxonburgh. 

EITOLS^ Dutch prince, herelieth' unconquer'dpair, 
^ Whokntvryourutenflh :ntove,andllreiigthinwar. 
> Unetjnal match! from both no conquefi gaioi, 
No trophy of your love, or war, remains. 

Lxxvr. 

On the Alliance between Spain and Germany, 

1726. 

NEVER before did fate difpenfe 
A filendlhip every ^tajr fo nwet t 
Great Chariii't hope is PbiUf'i/tmfi, 
And fbilifi tnift u Cbarits\ fleet. 

LXXVII. 

ESedualMaHce. 

OF all the pei»_«riiicli iitypoarriiyinei moleft, 
Coiin'i ue OiaipeA, — and fiicceedi the beft ; 

. - ' ■ Tbit i* tt^afti, 11 bnioi met with ipplinfc. In the ttB igc | but 
' feMrd to tlic &nie purpclc biVc taaonJttc^, u ibg iuGauitiwi UiU' 
IwJite »U a{ lamoiKl tendtncj. 

.. .1 ;. Other* 
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Others outrageons fcold, and rail downright 
With leriotu raDConr, and true Cbiiftimi Ipite : 

But he, more fly, puffnM his fell delifo, ^ 

Writes fcoundtcl yerfes, — and then fajs they're mine. ^ 

LXXVIIL 

To a Perfon who wrote ill, and fpoke worfe of 

the Author. 



I J Nor taiic it amifs, that lb httle I heed thee ! 
I've no envy to thee, and fome love to myfelf — 

Then why fhould I anlwer, lince firft I mult read thee, 

Purfue me with £ityr ; what harm n there in't i 
But from all nirua •voce refleition forbear ; 

Tliere can be no danger from what thou ihall print. 
There may be > litue from what thou Ibalt IweXr. 

IXXIX.- 
The Scribbler. 

WH ILE, faSxi tlian hu collive brain indJKs, 
Pbih'i quick hand in flowme letters writeit— 
Hii cafe appears to jat, like honeft Tease's, 
When he was ran away with bv his legs. — 
PhcebuSf nve Philo o'er himfelf command ; 
Quicken nil fenfei or re&rain his hand : 
Let him be kept irom paper, pen, and ink;^ 
So may he ceue to wnce— and learn to think,—* 



A' 



RTHUR, they lay, haiwit; fiarwhat? 
For writing ? No ; for writing not. 

D J LXX 
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LXXXI. 
From Buchanan. . 

THOU fpeak'H always ill of mc,— 
1 fpeak always well of tbce ;^ 
Bat, fpitc of all our noife-and polber, 
'fhe world believes nor ond nor t'other. 

Lxxxn. 

On Sir Richard Blackmore's Job* 

POOR Joi loft all the comforts of bb lift. 
And hardly &v'd a'potlh«rd and a wife. 
Vet 7«j bteG'd God, and Job again watUdt; 
Mis virtue W4S aflay'd— «nd boM th» teft. 
But, had Heaven's wrath ponr'd out it> fieneft phial, 1 
Had lie been tbui borteiqu'd— widMiit denial^ V 

The patient man had yielded to that trial : y 

His pioM fpoufe, with Blackmore on her fide, ' 
MiiU have prcvail'd — Job had blafjbm'dwoA dy'd. 

LXXXin. 
On [he fame. 

THV fatyr'i harmlefc— 'tia ihy^reft that kills. 
When thou prefciib'fi thy pouou and thy piUt>-M 

LXXXIV. 

On the fame. 



IChai 
If ll 



rge thee, ktoight. in great Apoik/j nanic, 



f thoa'rt not dead to all reproof or Jhame, 

tither thy rhymes, or elyfters, to difdaim. J 

fio^ are loo much, oor feeble brain to rack ) 
Sefidea, the bard wijl foon yrido tbe quack; 
Such fboals of readers thy d«nii'd faftjat kilfa, 
Thou'lt Icarce kave one alive to take thy rii<c- 

tXXXV. T« 



SATYRICAL. 

LXX3CV. 
To the Author of the Satin againft ^t. 

SOME fcribbling fbps fo little Talue fiuiiCi 
They fomeiimet hit, bccaufe th*y never aim: 
But thou for erring haAacertiun rate. 
And aiming ait inviolably dofl : 
Thy muddy ftresm no lucid drop fcppliei, 
9ut puns, l;ke bsbbln, on the furface rife i 
All that for wit you could, you've kindly done; 
Vou cannot writei but coa be wrk upon : 
And a like fate doth either fide befit, 
Immortal dulne^ or immortal wit ; 
Injuft extremes an equal merit lies. 
And Boy/t and Garth with ihce mull fhare the priie ; 
SioCt thou cauft £nlc, as much u they can liA. 

LXXXVI. 
From Prior. 

YE S, every poet ia a fool ; 
By demonllratioa Ned can fliew Ui 
Happyt conld Ncd'a inverted rule 
Fn>v« 07*17 ibol to be a poet. 

LXXXVIL 

A'ComplIment to the Ladies. 

"VJit E men hsvc vmj feults. 
VV P*»r womw Uve but two {—— , 
There's nothio^ good thcar % }. 
There's noting good Uiey do. 

Lxxxvm. 
Woman's Rcfolutiou. 



55 



O 



H ! cry'd Arienja; long in wedlock bleft, 
Uer head reclining on net hulband's breaiL 

* D 4 " Sboidd 
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•• Should death divide thee from thy doating wife, 

*' What comfort could be found in widow'il life ? 

■' How the thought (hakes mc ! — Heav'n my Sirephon fave, 

" Or give the \o^Arfena half his grave." 

love heard the lovely mourner and approv'd : 

•' Andlhould not wives, like this, (laid he) belov'd? 

" Take the ibft mt>umer at her word, ajid try, 

" How deeply rooted woman's vows can lie." 

'."was faid and done — the tender Strephon dy'd; 1. 

Arfcnia two long months— t'out-live him try'di > 

Sut in the tbira — alas ! — became a bride, Y 



WCXXDC 

The Modern Penitents. 

WHEN Ifrael's daughters moorn'd their pail of- 
fences. 
They dealt in fack-cloth, and tum'd cinder-wenehe* : 
The Richmend fair ones ne'er will fpoil their locksi 
1 hey ufe white fow6et, and wear Holland linocks. . „ 
O beauteous church t where females thinlc clean Unntn 
Ai decent to repent in, as.to fin in. 



XC. 
On an affefted Old Maid. . 

LE T age and envious tune do what they wil^ 
Clee remains the feme Ibft creature ffill. 
In her firft coat, ts when Ihe rorop'd and finil'd. ' 
A babe in yean, at fixty fiUl a child, 

XCI. 
On a fair Pedant. ■ 

1"^ HO' Artemifia talks by fiu. 
Of councils, fathers, claflics, wits, 
eads ^albraiKbt, Be^U, and L»eke ; 



S A' T Y R I C A L. if 

Yet in fome things methink) fhe fails ;■— 
Twere well if llie would pare her nails. 
And wear > cleuicr fmock. — 

xcir. 

^neas and Creufa. 

WHEN on hii bade, thro' hollile fwordi and lire. 
The Trojan hero bore his aged fire, 
iiiH Heav'n rewarded well the pioiu deed, 
>eatb feiz'd his wife— ^nd the good man was freed. 

xcm. 
The Scourge 

WHEN Pharaoh's fims provok'd th' Almighty's hand 
To poor his wrath upon the gailty laniC— 
A ten&td plague the great avenger Died,— 
Tlie knigoffCTided, and the nation bled. 

Hadft thou, unaided Ftria, but been fent. 
Phial elea, for Pbaraoh's puniftiment. 
Thro* what a various courie the wretch had run } 
He more tha^ Heaven's ten plagues had felt in Mt, 

XCIV. 
On an old Rake. , 

HOARY Apiciuj, like Sidlia'imoBnt*, > 

Tho' winter veils his venerable front, 
Tho" his grave head h cover'd o'er with fnow, 
Yet labours with iscenant fires below. 

XCV. 

To a prudifli Lady left alone with a Gentleman. 
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H Y then that blofli i Allay that nccdieft ftar; 
MiflakcD maid ! noravifbciitn'" 
• jEtni. 
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When thoa art next in dtoger, afk thy glafi, 
Would any forfeit hcRven (otjiith a face ? 
Whoe'er attempts thy virtue to abufe. 
Offends without temptation or excufe; 
Whoe'er thycKallity would tlien mokft, 
Shew 'cm thy face, and that will guard the rclL 

XCVI; 
HardHup upon the Ladies, or, the Drudgery 
of Cards : 
Bf Swifi. 
HAT tho', &ir nymphs, your bnlinela » tafU^ 
'Tis hard you moft be bnfy night and day. 
'>Vhy(htiuldyoa want thcpnvilcgoof men, 
Not take fome fimdl divcrfion now and then ! 
Had women been the malccrs of our lawa, 
{And, that they neic not, I can iee do canfe) 
1'he men Ihould drmigf M canU, from mora to mght; 
And female pkejari be to rW and liirt/r. 

XCVU. 

Bigots to Incredulity. 

Wri A T legions of fabies, and whimfical tales, 
Pafs cunein iea gofpel, iriiete prieft-craft prevails 1 
Our anceftpTi thus were mf^ Arangely dec«i«'d, 
What ftories of gobrini for truth tney believ'd ! 
But wc, their wife Ions, who the& fables rejedi^ 
Even truth, now a-day», are apt to fu^A : 
From believing too much, the right faith we let laU ; 
So now we believe— juft lAtbiag at all !— ' 

* xcvm. 

The polite Cafuifts. 

^5 R fathers took oath*, as of old thev did wives. 
To have vd to hold ftr the tenn of tneir lives : 

But 
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SATVRICAL. 

Bnt we take our oaths, like wkom, for onr cafe. 
And a whore juid s rogae. tvtf pan when Aey pleale. 

xcix. 
Th« Vidtorjr. 

UNHAPPY Cifww, neirfiboar to a peer, 
Kept half his fliecp, mid bncd halfhb deer 7 
Each day his ^ates thnwn down, hii feticei broke. 
And injured fill! the marc, the man he fpolce : 
At length, reJblv'd his potmt foe to awe. 
And guard his right, by fiaute and by law i 
A fuit in Chancery the wretch begun : 
Nine happy terrai, thro* blU and anfwer, ran, 
Obtain'd lus cauicy-had colb and — wa£ undone. 



On our imitsting riie FretKh. 

THE formal ape endeavours, all he cur 
With antic tricka to imitate a man i 
PurlSnn fop9 no le6 ambitions feem 
Ta nave a face, aa air, a tail like tbem. 
Prom whom our tafte thus only dilagrees, 
Thefe mimic apes— and we but mimic thefe, 

CI. 

On a Qender Collc£tion for Charity at Bath. 
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O little given at the charch-door ! — 
Thb people douhdefs muA be poor! 



So much at gaming thrown away ! 
No nation, lure, ft rich as diey.— . 
Britons, "twcre greatly for yotir glory, 
Slwuld thofe, wno fhkll tranlinit your ftory. 
Their notioo* of year gnodeur fnmtr 
Not as yooi^w— but at yoagMK. 
D 6 
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cn. 

On the Bufto's in Queen Caroline's Grotto : 

By Dr. Swifi. 

LEWIS the living sniini fed, 
-And i^s'd the fcientific iiead : 
Our qaeen, more frugal of her nwatr 
Kaiftj tbofc heads wCch cannot eat. 

cm. 
ABfwered. 

OUR qDcen, more anxious to bejoft. 
Than flatter'd, rean the living bnft, 
To thofe amon? ihe learoed tribe. 
Whom, Lewu-itke, Ihe cannot bribe. 

_ av. 

On a Regiment fent to Oxford, and a Frefent 
of Books to Cambridge, by King George I, 

THE king, obftrvin^ with jadidoiu -eyes. 
The Aace of both his universities. 
To one he fent a regiment ; for wjiy ? 
That Uamtd body wanted loyalty):— 
To th' other he fent books, as well dilceming, 
Mow much that /g'li/ body wanted learning. 

CV. 
The friendly Conteft. 
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HILE CiMvand ^ their /u/ tribute bring 
Of rival grief to wecf their pioiu kii^. 
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The bards of J^ half had been forgot, 

Had not the Toiu of C«n in pity wrote j 

From their leam'd brothers, th«]r tQpk off the curJe, 

And prov'd their verfe not bad — by writing worffe. 

CVI. 

An honcft Prejudice. 

A Cambridge feph, juft ^^ from band and gown* 
jTV Went to the fcrmon, with his friend in town. 
The dofior, not a Sherlock, 1 fuppofe, 
Scx>n liill'd hi) aadisnte to a fsveat Kpofe< 
When, now, the ilamberom dunn was at an radr 
Up ftaits Cantab, and wakes his drowfy fritod : ■ 
He n^b'd his eyes, andcun'd the ftupid preircberi 
,And, pray, fays he, .d'you IcnOTr this learned teacher i 
No ! cries the foph; but, 'ere the dntne began, 
I knew our htc~-S>T he'r ia Oxf<irdmim. 

■ cvii. ■■_■.;, 

To Cardinal Richlitu. 
^ 1 C K of a life, palftfsM in vain, J 

l3 I foon fiiall wait npon the ghoft 
or our late monarch ; ~in whofe reign. 

None, who had merit, mifir'd a poft. 
Then will I charm bin with yonr'name. 

And all your gloriiins wonders done ; - 
The powr of Fraaa,—ih.e SfiMJ^di Oiwae, 

The riling hononrsfif hii fon. 
Grateful, the royal (hade will fmile, 

And dwell, delighted, on your name; 
Sweetly appeaa'd, nis griefs begaUe, 

And dnAm old lofies in new f^e, 
But.wheohe a&t me, inwhat poft ' ' . 

I did yonrwilh'd commands obey. 
And how I Ihar'd vour favours moll ; 

What woold you plenJe to have me dy ? 

K. B, To this the cardinal aufwei'd— *' Nothing.-^" 
CVUr. Oa 
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cvin. 
On the Barrennrfs of the Highlands. 
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A D Cain been Se^ ', .God bad reven'd bis doom ; 
Not fbrc'd to. wander, Wt copfin'd at home. 



WE thongfat yoB witbont dtles great* 
And ff«alt)iy «Uh * (mtli efete, 
Wbilc, i^ yow humWe ftlf atone, 
YoQ leem'4 aamtcd and onknown. 
But now, on Fortuae's fwelling tide 
Higb-borae, in all tba pomp of pride ; 
Orgrandcur vain, and fond of pelf i 
'Tis plwn, my lord, yo« knew yoniiaf, 

ex. 

Ch— ch— 11 difieaed : 
ff^rittm in Jugi(ft, 1764. 
A MAN, withont one feeling for his kind t 
r\ Withow one feed of goodne& in kia nund : 
Intent, on all he hat«, to poor hi* lage, 
KefpeCting neither merit, rank, i^r age: 
His chariSlen to bis own manners fniu; 
A itar, exhibiting a fl«w of brutes : 
Bot deviates flill from fatyr'e wora/ plan t 
He makes a monfter whom God made a man : 
And, while by Danders foul be courts appIanCr, 
Appears the very villun that he draws. 

• Tbe popoUtitr of ^i* fpv^ i* ' ftriUnc inftaoce ot At kouft 
fi^Hlite of a (ne BofUlhaui)] 1a fiinur af Jin wu cMRtrr. 
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COLLECTION 

OF' 

E P I G R A M S. 

BOOK III. 
A M OR O U S. 

' I- ■ 
From the Greek ; 

By Dr. Swift. 

TVf goddeHb now nufi Cjfnu adoi« j 
The mofcs are ten, the graces are four : 
Stdla'»witi5-lbcharnung,-fa-»cetiierititftcc, 
She fhines a new Fcmu, a um/r, and a £raci. 

H. 
From (he Greek. 

NO coloim, laid by pencil on. 
Can KMxh her eye, her &ni, her hair t 
Who painu the fplendor of the fun. 
May poiKt the bewiiy of Uw ftir I . 

ni. Froa 
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nr. 

From the Greek. 

IF yoDth and beauty fade, my dfar, 
' Impart them wifely, whilft yoa nay :-^ 
If ftiU Uiey laft, why Ibonld yon fear 
To give what none can givt away. 

IV. 

The Greek par^hrafed. 

T F the qalck fpirit, Delia, in yonr eye, 
X '£k long will langnilh, and mnft one day die ; 
If evety beauty, every youthfiil grace, 
Muft furely~8y from that forli^n face ; 
^TbCD let iu,. loyely chsimcc . reap '^i'' J(V*> 
*Ere cruel time fudt goodly fruit defiroyi. 

Bat, if thofe jethr locks mnft ever £towi 
Nor e'er be whiten d o^er with ^'s mow ; 
If riiofe bright fans, thy eyes, muft know no Oiadc, 
And thy now blooming beaotica never fade ; 
Then {cruple not, my Delia, to befiow. 
What, freely gaier'd, fball ai freely grow. 

Thua, nymph, whate'er die effeAs of time may prove, 
Tltey Aunilh* motive* ftrong for prcJent love. 



V. 

From the Latin of Aufonius, 

LONG did great Jmt the wnghty point debate. 
Whether a nvmpli or godde& to create : 
Irtefolnte, be cty'ci, " What muft be done ? — 
" Wi^ fonn a nymph and goddefi bjoth in oni.: 

. * •' But, 
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" But, from what pattern, of celdUal race, 
" The featutea of ncr heav'nly part to trace i 
" Shall lovely f^enm to, the picture Jit .' 
" Or Fal/ai lend her air and fprightly wit f 
Still unrefolv'd, thnt to the lovely maid, 
A* irigiri ftie roTc, " Be both at once, ' he faid : 
Hence both, in thy lov'd comp^ifition, meet, 
Ai /'la^ graceful, and m F'tmu Iwcet. 

.VI. 

From i^ufonius : 

ByMr.Pne'r.- 

VENUS, take my votive glaTg ! 
Since' I am not what I was ; 
What from tku day I Ihall. bcj 
Venus, let me never fte I 

■ VII. 
From Martial, Lib. i. Ep. i6. 
By M-. M~~Jm^-. 

HEN Iroin her bread chafte Ama fnatch'd the fWordi 
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. . And gate^thedeathfui weapon KiheflOrd; 
My wound, &e &td, believe me, does not fmart, 
But thine alofte, tiy Fsetus, pains my heart. 



Lib. i. Ep, 58. 

YO U && me, my friend, what lafs I'd enjoy f 
I'd have one that ts neither too coming— nor coy } 
A roedivm is bell ; that gives us no pain 
By too much jadulgence — nor too much difdain. 
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From Martial, Lib. i. Ep. 69. 

LB T Rafiu weep, r^oW, fluid, fit, pr walk i- 
Still be can nodiiog bnt of JVirvio ulk :— 
Let biro eat, drink, a& queftioiis, or di^mte ; 
Still he moft talk of N^vra, w ba m«te< 
He wrote to bia father ending with (hit line : 
•* I am, my lovely Nifvia f tvcr thine."—— 

- ■ X. 

Lib. vi. Ep. 34. 
. By Sir Cbarkt Himhury WSamti 

COME, Cloe, and give me fiMet ki£esi 
For fweeter fore never eiil gave ; 
But why, in the midft of my blifies. 

Do yoa alk me how many I'd have i 
I'm not to be Anted in pJcafare, 

Then, prithee, my dianner, be kind j 
For, while I love thee tixme meafme. 

To numbera I'll ne'er be confin'd. 
Count the bees diat on Hybla are playi&gf 

Coant the Aow'n that eouael itt Kidi % 
Count the flockt that on Tempe are fti«ytng \ . 

Or the grain that rich Sidly yields. 
Go number the fiari in thckearen ; 

Count how many landi oq the Ihorej 
When fo many kiUea youVe given, 

I flill fhall be craving iox more. 
To a heart fiill of love let me hold thee ; 

To a heart which, dear Cloe, is thine : 
With my anns Til for ever infold thee. 

And twin round thy limbs, like a vine. 
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AMOROUS. 

Vfhai }oy can be mMn than this is ! 

My life on tby Ups fhati be Tpent ; 
But [he wretch ^hat <^ oumber his kKCa, 

With few mil be evA coDtent. 



The Je ne ffay fuoi : 

YE S, Tin in lore. I fed it «<nv> 
Aod C^tia hai mdOBe me t 
And yet I'll IWear I can't adt bow 
The plealing plague ft<Je tm me. 

n't! not her hce that love cieatcj. 

For therie no graces revel : { 

*Tis not her Ihape, for there the £ue* 

Have rather been uncivil. 
'Til not hei air, fbr fore in that ' 

There's nothing more duu comnon: 
And all her fenfe is only chat, 

Like any odier wonaan. 
Her voice, her touch, might give tV titiso, -* 

Twaa both perhaps — or neither : 
Jn fliort, 'twas that provoking charm 

or Cielia altogether. 

XII. 

The Story of Phcebus and Daphne applied : 
Frm WelUr, 
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HYRSIS, a youth oftheinfpir'd train, 
Fair SacchoriJJk lov'd— but lov'd in vain. 
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Like Pbfiui fung the no lefs am*n>us boy j 
Like Dapbiu flie. a> lorely and as coy, 
With numbers he tbe flying; nymph f urfnes ; 
With numbers fu(^ u Phabui' lelf might ufe ! 
Such is the chace, where love and fancy leads. 
O'er craggy moantains and thro' flow'ry meads ; 
Invok'd to teftiiy the lover's care. 
Or form Tome image of his crael fair. 
Urg"d with his fury, like a wounded dee*. 
O'er thefe he fled ; and, now approachin'^ near. 
Had reach'd the nymph with his harmonious lay» 
Whom all his charms could not incline to ftay. 
Yet, what he fnng, in hi« iinmortal Ibaio, 
Though unfuccefsful, wa» not func in vain : 
All but the nymph, thai fhould rediels his wrongt 
Attend his paJDion, and approve his long, 
like Phcebus thus, acqainng onfoaght prailcf 
Ve catch'd at love, and fill'd his arms with bays. 

On a Lady's Girdle : 
^ tbtfamt, 

THAT which bei flender waift oNifin'd 
Shall now my joyful temples bind ; 
No monarch but would give his cr6wn, 
Hig arms might do what this has done. 

It was my heav'n's extremeft fphtrt. 
The pale which held that lovely Jur ; 
My joy, mr grief, my hope, my love, 
Pid all within this circle move. 

A narrow compafs ! and yet there 
Dwelt idl that's good, and all that's bii ! 
Give me but what this ribbon bound, 
1'ake all the reft the fnn goei round. > 
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AMOROUS. 
MV. 
Under a Lady's Fi<^re : . 

Bj tht fame. 

SUCH Hdcn wai ! and «f1io c^ hlaine the boj. 
That in fb bright a flame gonfmn'd his Trojr i 
But, had like virtue fhone in tbu fair Greek) 
The an'mus fhophcrd had not dai'd td feck. 
Or hope for pity ; but, with filefit raota. 
And: better &te, had pcrilhed aloae. - 

XV. '. . 
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OAST not th^ golden Ihow'r, ^xtXjtvtf Behold. 
CufiJ delccnds in fliow'n more nch tlufi gold ! 



XVI. 
To a FainKr, drawbg a Lady's Pidure. 
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HE* wretch, thai Jove's artillcty feign'd fo well, 



_ . By'Tealthnndcr and true lightning 
Kow then dai^fi thou, with equal dvig^i try 
To counterfeit the lightning of her eye? , 
Painter, defift ! orjbon ih" event w^.pKjvc, 
That Z*^i u jealous of hit KnKMjjtvtt 

xvn. 
To a Lady* playing on the Lute. 

TO boming R«m when frantic Nero plajr'd. 
Viewing that face, no more he h^fiiryey'd 
The raging Aames ; but, ftruck with ftrange fhrpnje, 
Confels*d uein lels than thofe of Antia's eyes : 
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But, bad he heard thy lutQ, he Coon bad found 

His lage eluded, and his crime aton'd : 

Thine, like AmphtonFa land', had wak'd the ftone. 

And hota de^ruOion call'd the rilkg town : 

Malice to mufic had been forC'd to' yield ; 

I^or ccald ^e huia laf^M )tbou conddAbnUd, 

' ■ [.. . XVHL 

To- a Lady ^ng by t Be« ■ ^ 

TOheaidiewon»*abeehaaj«le 

Upon my Dilia'i Hxe, 
lu honey to the part (he lalA, 

And bade me ki6Ae> place: ' 

Pleai'd, I obey'd, and, from the woand* 

Suck'd boA the-foert and &rtn I ' ' 

The honey flmByKj>B I foand. 
The fting withm my heart. 

XIX. 

Oft being, expell'd a Lady's Company. 

THUS AtowlwA'd, when fiwn the Mfden*driyfa, 
Andthni-difpwedardenient ftomietv'n;' 
like him I go, Iho' to depart i'mloth-j : 
Jike him lg«, ft* ■»»?«'' **««'»»■ ... 
Hard was his &». >« «ine Ml men «nfcini ; 
His £w went with him, bat mine ftays behind. 

., . ' -XX,; 

The Modeft Swain. 

WHKTfl firft I gaz'd on C/w'i fece, 
And law each killing eye, 
I thought 'twas heav'n — and fo it wa». 
But not for iiich m I. , 



XXI.By 
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XXI. 

, Bjr Mr. N— g-Bt. 

THO' diesrfid,«IUcKi4 '^ ^^ fhtibm well-bie^ 
She never repented an idle vtotd &td : 
Secazth Ihe finiles on dw foiward uid b(^. 
They feel what they owe lia, wd ftd it untold, 

- ■ XXU. : : ■■-.■..■ .,f 

Wrinen m a Lwjy's Sberbck tipon Death ^ 

By Ltr4 Cb^~rf—id. 

MISTAKEN ^, Inr Shrhck by. 
Hit do&ine is deceiving j 
For, -wl«lft faetnufeom tcdit,. - 

HcjdwBti n of onr Ikung, 
To die's a lellbn we Ihall know 

Too foon withoat a mafler ; 
Then let ds only ftndy now. 

How we may live the fatter. 
To livtfs V> love, to Wefs, be "blefi'd,' 

With mutual indinatioo ; 
€kare then my ardour in yoor breaft. 

And kindly meet iny fd^oa. 
But, if tkns blefi'd I ni^ not live. 

And pil^ youdepy ; 
Totne at \fa& your Shirltei glvc^. ... 

*Tii I mnft learn to die. 

xxur. 
To a Lady, with a new Watch : - 

By Lei-dl -. 

ITH ne wli3e mfeot, tnay ^7 lovdy eyoi - 
Be never tnrn'anpon diis^ldeii toy V 



w^ 



len toy V 
dme by joyAicceedi'ng j<tv. 



lliink every pk^Rog boor too ffriftly flies, 
" imemn 
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Bat when the caret, that ia^etrnpt our bU&, 

' To me not always will t'hy JTght allow ; 
llien oft, with kmd-i^lpatiencs,' look pit this, 
. Then ev'ry pijniitc cofiat-*fi I do,iiow. 

V. '■- ■ '■ XX.W. 
- -! i-By the fame. ■ " ' 

ONE, without hopt, i^er lov'd the briGjhteft &!r ( 
Bur ^oyc ^ hp^ when faf^jw^iddt^^ur.,' 

Conftahcy. " ' ' ' " i ' 

■* R U E Gonfiancy no time, no pow'r can mow'j ■ ■ 
He that hath known to change, ne'er knew to love. 

XXVI. 
The Folly of Love. 

ID love, like aguci, ever intermit, "' 
How fhould w<! Dlafh, in abfence of die E[ ! 

xxvir. 

Jealoufy^ . 

TH E Ihaken tree grows faAerat the root ; 
And love grows Ermer W fome \XaSa of doubt. 

xxynr. 

On a Fan : 

Bf Dr. Attirbury^^ifi bis Yauth. 

FLAFIJ tK? leaft and flighted toy . i - -• 
Can with refiltlefa a(^ cmpioy.. *■'(,' 

This fan, in meaner ttands, would ptwc ., , . 
An engine of finall force in lore \ _,, ,• 
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Yet the, with graceful air and mien. 
Nor to be told, or fafely feen, 
DireSa its wanton motion fo. 
That it wounds more than Cupid's bow ; 
Gires coolnefs to the matchlds dame. 
To every other breaft a flame. 

XXDC 

On a Handkerchief worked by Mrs. — -■ 

By Ltri Lanfdtwn, 

WHEN Myra cafts around her conquering eyes, 
A thouland viflims fall a facrifice. 
No bounds her cbarma acknowledge, but her will ; 
And wherefoe'er (he dans a look can kill. 
Why fhould (he then new artifices find, 
T'extend her pow'r, and vanquiih human kind i 
Cannot the pointed rays, fliot from her eyes. 
Her graceTul perfon, and her air fuSice? 
fiat me muft triumph in acquir'd art, 
And mm her very needle to a dart. 

XXX. 

By the fame. 

CL O E, now married, looks at men no more : 
Why then, 'tJa plain, Ibr what Ihe loolc'd betbr?. 

XXXI. 

A Patch upon a Lady^ Face. 

THAT artAtl fpeck upon ber face 
Had been a foil on one left fairi 
In her it hidca a wounding grace, 
An4 fkt, in mercy, .plac'd it there. 

E XXXIL Writ- 
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xxxn. 
Written in a Lady's Pocket-Beok. 

WITH what ftrange rapturea would mjr foul be blefl^ 
Were but her book an emblem of her breaft i 
At I, from that, "all former narks efiace. 
And, uncontroul'd, put new ones in their place ; 
So might I chace all other* frosi her heart. 
And my own itna^ in the room impart 1 
But, ah! howihort the blifs'would prove, if he 
Vho feiz'd it next, might do the &me by me ! 

xxxm. 

CI O £ '« die wonder of her fex : 
Tis well her heart is tender. 
How might fuch killing eyes perplex. 

With virtue to defend her? 
But nature, gradouily inclin'd, 

Not bent to vex, but pUaic ua. 
Has, to her bouodlefs beauty, join'^ 
A boundlefs will to eafe us. 



XXXIV. 
To Cloe weeping. 

SEE,. whM thou weep'ft, ^r Ooe, fee 
The world in fympathy with thee : 
The chearful birds no longer iing. 
Each droops his head, ana hangs his wing ; 
The douds have bent thrir bofoms low*r. 
And Ihed their forrows in a Ihow'r ; 
The brooks beyond their limiu flow. 
And loader murmurs fpeak th«r woe. 
The nymphs an^ fwains adopt thy caies. 
They learn thy ^hsj aqd weep wy.tean; 
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FantalHc nymph 1 that ^rrj^flionld move 
Thy heart obaarate againft iavt : 
Strange tears ! whofe pow'r can Ibften all. 
But t£at dear hna& on which they fall. 

XXXV. 
On a Lady vrich fine Eyu and a bad VoiceJ 

L 



UCETTA's channa OBT hearts fuiprifc. 
At once, with love wid wondei : 



She bears Jove's ligktmiig in her eyes, 
fiat in her voice his thunder.— 

XXXVI. 

To Mira at a Review : 

By Lird Lmfimn. 

L£ T mew«r beaatiei f»iiqaer finely fiill, 
.Bu hau^ty Mira will by thoouLnos kill ; 
Through welf arm'd ranks triumphantly (he drivea. 
And with one glance commands a thouUnd lives : 
The trembling heroes nor refill nor fly. 
Bat at the head of all their fquadions die, 

XXXVH. 

Infcription under a Statue (rf Cupid : 
By tht famt. 



W 



HOB'ER thoaattr^y lord and mailer fee; 
Thon toai'tmy llavet thou m-t, oc thoa JlnJt be, 



w 



xxxyiii. 
On Women : 
By tht fmu. 

OMEN to.cards may be compared; weplay 
A raoAd or two; when lu'd, we throw away:— • 
E 2 Take 
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Take a frdh pack ; nor ia it worth onr grieving 
Who cuu or fliuffln with oar iirty leaving — 

XXXIX. 
The Relief: 
Sy tie fonu. 

OF two relieft (o eafc a love-lick mind, 
Flavia prefcribes ddpdr : I urge, be kind. 
Flavia, be kind; theremedy'a as fure: 
'Tia the mofl plcalaiit and the quickcft cue. ^ 

XL. 

To a Lady on her Parrot. 

WHENnymphi were coy, and love conld not raevaQ, 
The gods aifguis'd were never known to ml. . 
ItJa was chafte, but yet a fcather'd yttn 
Surpris'd the fair, and taught her how to love : 
There's ho celeftia], but his heav'n would ^uit 
For any fonn, whidi might to you admit. 
See ! how the wanton bird, at every glancC) 
Swelli his glad plumes, and feels an amorous trance; 
The queen of beauty has forfook the dove, ' 
Henceforth the parrot be the bird of love. 



On a Lady viewing herfelf in a Scream. 



E H O L D ifaele waves ! ah, never at a ftav ! 
7gli<lea\i 



gi How fwifi their conrie, how foon they gli<le away I 
b virgin's envy now, and lover's theme. 
Thy beauties, Myra, are that fleeting flream. 
Each, afier each, how fooa ftiall they retire i 
Tby check refign its bloom, dune eye iu fire t 

Myra, 
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new wonder* to Aipplyt 
other Hyn's may be. bora— to i^ 



Mm, be loftt new wonder* to Aipplyi 
ThM( 



To an angry Rival. 

*' I^IS not the fear of death or Anan 
X Make* me averfe to fight ; 

Bot to preferve a tender heart. 
Not mine, bat C^/m*! right. 

Then let your fury be Tupprefi'd, 

Not me, but C^rSa fpare; 
Your fwcH-d ii wekome lo my breall. 

When Cr^A is nut there. " ' 



Aoi 



ORGIVE; feir creature, ferin'd to pteale; 
ForgiTfCa wond'ring youth's defire ; 
lofe charms, thofe virtue*, when he fees. 
How can he fee, and not admire 1 



While each the odier f.ill improves. 
The faiieft face, the faireft mind ; 

Not, with the proverb, " he that loves, 
Bnl he that lores yoa not, is Mind." 

XUV. 
The charitable Fair-one. 

BELINDA ha* fuch wond'roui d^armi, 
Ti* heaven to lie within her arms : 
And Ihe's fo chantafaly ^iven, 
^e wifhes atl mankind in braven. 

■ • E 3 ■ ■ ' 
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XLV. 
The Beauty of Innocence, 

POOR StUmla eoes to pray*n,'J 
If Ibutaikabftvoar; 
And vet the tender fool's in tean. 
When llie believes HI leave her. 
Would I were free from thU reArsiUi 

Or elfe had hopes to win her ; 
Would the could make of me a &iDl^ 
Or I of Iw a fioncr. 

XLVI. 
On a Lady's Picture. 



TH 



a an iiD>ge of the proudefl fair i . 

7W brighter channa, by larilh nanue wroughtt 
Tronftend the painter'a Hull, and poet'i tluught. 

XLVn. 
To Julia throwing a Snow-Balh 

YO U N G wanton ^tiUa ftung the gather'd fhow*. 
Nor ftar'd I bominE from the wat ry blow : 
Tis cold, I cried, but ahl too foon I found, . 
Sent by that band, it dealt a fcorching wound. 
Refiftlers fair ! we fly thy power in vain. 
Who turn 'it to fiery d^ the frozen rain. 
Buni, yuUa, bnm like tne ; and that defire. 
With water, wl^ thou kmdleft, qoench inithfiri *. 

* TMt kind of mii'd wit wm aaA in v*pie io tbe lad ■■•— " « 
fcrlnm p.iui"— But ii Dinr b well noiterftood, thit ;dud| ptople n 
au be MMwa'd iguiia t mnsg-plK'd adniiiUM. 
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XLVni. 

The Amorous Conteft. 

MY love aad I for kiffw pUy'd ; 
She would keep flakes ; 1 wat content : . 
But, when I won, Ihe would be paid ; 

I, angry, afk'd her, what (he meant } 
Nay, fincc, fays fhe, yon wrangle thus in vain. 
Give me my kilTes back ; take yams again ! 

XLIX. 

Written on a Window, under a Vow againft 

MatrimiMy. 

H E Lady who this refolution took. 
Wrote it on glafs, to Jhew kmiitl be broke. 

On a Ftather in a Lady's Hair. 

IF CIm but wear- it, a faidier'a a charm ; 
Ah I who can be iafe, wJtea iiwd) weapeM oui hatmf 
Since firft I beheld it, what a lif« Iwp I. led t 
All joy and content with that fntbtt are fled; 
Fly, yoDth, from this beaDtjr, whocve>' thoa wt t 
And, wam'd by the feather, bewaie of the dart.' 



OH! D if fewer with thy charms are fir*d, 
Than when by G— -'s name thoa waft ad]nlr*d i, ' 
Tis not that marriage makes thee ftem lefi ftir. 
Bat then we M'A andnow wemoft ^Aalr^ ' ' ' * 

B4 ULOb 
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LIT. 
On the Duchefs of St. Alban's.— 

TH E line of fere, fo long renowo'd in anoi, 
Candades with luQre in St. Alban'a charou : 
Her conqQering eyes have made thelr^tace complete, 
Tfaey role in v^oor, and in beauty let. 

UII. 

On Lady Harriot Godolphin. 

GODOLPHIN's eafy indtmpniaw'dwr 
<3uns without art, and governs without cai« ; 
Her conquering race wiUi ntious £ite furprife. 
Who 'fcape liiir aims, are captives to itr eyes, 

LIV. 

SEE, fee, fhc wakes, SoiinawAesl 
And now theyioi begins to rile ! 
Left glorious is the morn, diat breaks 

From ill bright beams, than ber &ii eyes. 
With lieht united day they give ; 

Bat <£fierent fates, 'ere night, fulfill : 

Howmany by his wannth will live! ' 

How many will ber coolnels kill !— 

LV, 
Written in a Lady's MUton. 

SE£ here, how bright the firil-bom virgin Oione, 
And how the firA tood lover was undone ! . 

Such charming worda our beauteous mother fpoke, 
JUHiiitm wrote I and, &Ghu yours, her look; 

Yoar% 
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Youre, die bcA copy of that per&A Ace, 
Whole beiaty wu to fnrniih ill the race. 
Such dianiu noxnthor coold efttpe but he; ' 
There'i bo way to be &&, but Jiot to ftc 1 

tVI. 

From the French. 

I Die vrith SidneTa, if the bluihiag fair 
Thefe eyes acfore, rejeds her lover'ijirayVi 
] die with tranrport if ker gentle ear 
Is pleas'd her lover's foft compLuDt to hear. 
How can a wretch ev'n hope his fate to fliDii> 
Both b) her rigow and her &nilet nodonef 
Each way I look, I view my min fnre. 
Pall by the woiud, or periih by the core. 

Lvn. 

On a Fan : In which the Storf o£ Cepbalui-Md 
Prtffrijwas painted, with the Motto, ** j^a 
vend." 

COME, eentle air, th* j£a/iM flicf^terd Dud,, 
While /Vwrw panted in tbe ftcretfiiade. 
Come, gentle air, the fairer Delia cries, 
While at Her feet her fwain expiring liea, 
' Lo I die glad gales o'er all her beant&s ftray. 
Breathe on her Kps, and in het bolbm play : 
In Delia's hand this toy is fatal ibnnd, 
N(v coold that &bled dart more furely wound. 
Both gifts deftniftive to the giver prove ; 
Alike both loven f^r, by thofe they love- 
Yet gsiltlefs too this bright deflroyer lives^i 
At random wounds, nor knows the wouodf Ihe givet; 
^he views the ftory with attentive eyes, _ ' 

And tiitica Fntrii, while her lover dies. 

,i . E 5, livm: By. 
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Lvm. 

By Mr. N— g— t. 

Lor'd thee beantiftil and kitud, 
__ And plighted sn eternal vow : 
So altcr'd are thy (ace and mind, 
Twere ftrjwj to love thee now. 
LDC. 

By Lord LyttI— n; 

SA Y, Myrs, why ti gende loTC 
A Ilrangcf to that mind. 
Which pity and eflecm can move, ^ 

Whidi can be joA and kind } 
7i it becaafe yon fear to Ihare 

The ilia that love motcfi ! 
The jealoni donbt, the tender care 

That rack the amorous brcaAl 
Alas ! by Ibme degree of woe 

We eray blifi muA gain i 
The heart can ne'er a ttaiilport know, 

That never feels a pain. 

LX. 
■ By Mr. N— g— t. 

My heart ftill hovering round about you, 
I thought I coul^ not live without you: 
ve have uv'd diree months afunder. 
How I liv'd with you is the wonder. 

LXI. 

By the £une. 

WH Y Kke a tyr«nt wilt thoa rdgn. 
When thoo wxf^ rale die wtlliDf mind ? 
Can the poor pride of giving pain 
Repay the joyi that wait Uie Idnd \ 



A M O R O V S. 

I carle my fond enduring heait, 

Whidi fcom'd piefnmcs not to be free ; 

Condemn'd » fbet &d»able fittart. 
To lute niTlelf and bum for tbce* 

lOCB. 

By the famci;^ 

T OVELY flunet thy weddcdfair, 
I -J Gentle ju the viddiDg ux : 
Chearing; as the Iblu beam ; 
Soothing as the founttin-llreiiBi. 

Why then, jealoui hulband, i^ I 
All may breathe the ambient galct 
BaJk in heaven's diffiifiye ray. 
Drink the ftreami that pafs away. 

All may Ihare unlellening joy. 
Why then, jealous, peevjih ^oy I 
Water, aJTi and light confine, 
'En thou ttunk'Otbtx only tWe. 

Lxni. 

Written in SiItU's Prior : 
5/ D. G. 

UNTOUCH'!) by kv^«n«'d by wife 
I found no channa in Matthew** lyre j 
But anconcera'd read all he njit, 

Tho* love and Phoebus did iofpiie. 
TUl Sylvia took her favourite's part. 

Rejolv'd to prove my judgment wtong — ; 
Hw proofs prevail'd, mey reach'd my heart. 
And loon I/«!r the poet*! fong. 

E 6 ■ -La 
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LXIV. 

Gn a Lady's Embroidery. 

iff the fami. 

ARACHNE once, upoetstell, 
A goddcis at her art defied* 
but bon the dario^ mofUl fell _ 

The hajJeli vidun of her pride. 

Oh I thou beware Jracbn^i fate ; 

^ prudent, Cloe, and'fubmit. 

For you'll more furely feel her hate. 

^^0 rival bodi her an and wit. 

LXV. 

To Lady H j : 

By f'tbairt. 

TT— Y, wonld yoD know the poffion 
X~l You have kindled in my brcafi, 
"iViiling is the indinatian. 
That by woids can be exprefi'd. 

-In myfiUatt fee the lover, 

True love is by filence known f 

In mr eyet youll bcft difcover 
All die power of your own. 

LXVI. 
The Rattle. 

KJTTY'i charming wi« and face. 
Syren-like, £rfi caaeht taj, fanc^ i. 
Wit and homoar next take place, 
^nd now I doat on Iprightlji Nanj. 
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JEi/rt tunes her pipe in vain. 

With ain tnoft UngaiOiing and dying i 
Calls me &Ue nngiateM Twain, 

And niei in vain to Hunt me flying. 
Jfti««. with refiflleft art, 

Atwavs hnmoaroas, gay, and witty, 
Hm <i«V herfelf into my heart, 

And quite excluded luiu/ki Kittjf, 
Ah ! Kilty, Love, a wanton boy. 

Now pleas'd with long and now with piattle» 
Still longing for the neweft toy. 

Has cEang'd his whiftle for a ralilt. 

Lxvn. 

Left upon a Young Lady's Toilette; 

SOFT god of fleep, when heit you ileal. 
To banning CaJia's eyes. 
To the dear mwd in dreams reveal. 

Who 'tis that fcr her dies. 
But, Ibonld the lair one be dilpleat'd. 

At the nnwdcone theme. 
Fly her, and let herjieait be eai'd 
By finding it « iktam. 

LXVIU. 

To a young Lady with a Pair of Gloves, on 

Valentine's Day, faid to be by Dr. B Jv 

I RIMFUL of aneer, not of lore, 
5 'nie champion fenJi his foe a glove i 
jt I that have a donbte Ihaie 
_lf th' fofier paffion — fend a pair. 
Hai diink it, deaieft Delia, cniel,. 
That I invite too to a dneL . , 

' Ready 
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Ready to meet yoa £ace to hce. 
At any time, in any ^ace : 
Nor {hall I leave you m tKe lurch) 
Tho' you fhoald dare to fiy ^ diwvh. 
There come equipp'd with all yoor ob/umh 
A ring and licence are. ny snu. 
I will th' unequal conteft tiy, 
Rdblv'd to fight, tho' &ae to die. 

LXIX. 
To a Lady playing at (^adriUC 

THREE Godddlet of old, on Ida's hill. 
Sat with young Parii, pli^g at quadrille : 
The ihcpherd held the hand ; bnt whom to caH, 
That wat the doubt ; contention's fatal ball ! 
Diamond's proud monarch Jihio wav'd on high. 
Emblem of wealth, and p«w't> and majcSy.- 
But Patlai, hoping to infpire ch* youth. 
With' love of virtue, and a zeal for truth, 
Shew'd him the majefly of fpadc3> thereby 
Inviting him to toil and induftry ; 
Whilft Ftnut, praSifing her nfeal arts, 

Glanc'd at him, thrice, the maveftyofhearai 

But oh! if you, Belinda, had been there, 

Adom'd vnth fuch a &ce, with fuch an air ^ 

So much good lenfe with lb much beauty jdo'df 

So fair a See larich'd with fach a mind, 

Vould foon hare fix'd bis choite : la yo« we lee 

All the perfeftion&of each ddty. 

There are no dmtnM, bat wkM yoor |weleBC« briagt^ 

And, pla^ who will, yet you Mi all the lungs ! 
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BOOK IV. " 

M O R A L. 



From the; Gre«k of Solon. 

SOME wicked atan w« Htlki ftve^KKl men poor; 
Yet I'd not cti^e my virtue for their {tore. 
Virtue's a foie pofleffion, firm u fate, 
Whilft wcaltli now flics to this man, now to thau 

U. 
On the Gout. 

FKOM LovcudBacchof, i 
Too frequently, no donte, 
Ii bom that other hopefol ofispring 
The ncTre-rdaiing gMt. 
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in. 
Againft lAk : 
Frm tbt Grui ffPefiM^us. 

WHAT tranquil rood, davcxM l^ ftrife^ 
Can mornb chnfe thro* human life i 
Attend the cOurUi attend the bar — 
There difcord rdgna, and eadle& jar : 
At home the weary wretches find 
Severe difquietiide of mind : 
To till the fieldi givei toil and pain i 
Eteroal temrt IWeen the dhm : 
If ncti, we fear to lofe our fiore f 
Need and diftrelj await the poor : 
Sad care* the bandi of Hymen rive ; 
PliendI(T9~, ' forlorn, ih' nnmarry*(rJivc: 
Are children borp } w« xnximu gnan ; 
Childlefi, our lack of heirs we moan : 
Wild, giddy fdiemes our youth engage ; ' ' ' " 
WeafcneTs and wants JepteJs old-age. 
Would fiue then with my wilh comply, 
rd never live, or quickly die. 

■ F.F. 

IV. . 

For- Life r 
IhrmH tht Grnk afMrtn^nu, 
■* *"ANKIND may rove, onvex'd by Arif^ 
lyi. TluD* ev'ry road of humao life. 
Kur wifikan regulates the bar. 
Anil peace concludes the wordy war : 
At home aolpicions mortals iaa 
Seiene tranquillity of mind : 
All-beanuons nature decks the plain; 
And merchuMs plow for goU ttte maia: ' 
Re4>eA arifes from oor flore ; 
Security fiom being poor : 
Uore ^s the bands of Hymen give i . 
Ty mmaflird with more freedom lire;- 



moral; 

If parcDts, our blels'd lot we own ; 
■Childlelt, we h&re no caofe to moan t 
Firm vigour crowns our youthful ftage ; 
And venenble hun okl-ue. 
Since all b good, then who would ay, 
" I'd never ^v^ or quickly die J" 



F.f. 



V. 

Lucian's Greek Epigram, . 

Infcribtd m a Cfhtmn trt3td in a Piect if Landy that 

bad bttn often bought and feld^ 

Imitated. 

I Whom thou fe'eft begirt with taw'ring oaki, 
^ Was once the property of John o'Nokei ; 
' On him profperity no longer fmilei, 
And now I feed the flecks of John o'Stiles. 
My fonner Mafler cali'd me by bb name ; 
My prefent owner fondly does the fame : 
While T| alike unworthy of their cares, 
Qjuck paTs to captors, purchafers, or heira. 
Let no one hencefprch take me for his own. 
For, Fortune 1 Fortune I I am thine alone. 



VL 

From the Greek : 

By Prior. 
R E A T BKchoi, bom in thnnder and in fire» 
By native heat aflerts his dreadful fire : 



G 



Nouriflk'd near Oiady rills and cooling ftreanu. 
He to the nymphs avows- his ajn'rous flamea. 
To all the brethren at the BtU and Fin* \ 
The moral fays, " Mix water with your wine." 
* A nottd UTtm. 

Vn. Soloii'a 



,. Google 



so EPIGRAMS 



T 



vn. 

Solon's feptennial Divilk»i of Time. 

HE fivtn firft years of life, man's break oSim, 
Gktonj of Ihort fenfe, a dawn of thooght diftiUy : 



V/hen /ourtetK (prings have blooin'd his downy cheek. 
His fofi and balhful meanings learn to.fpeak : 
From ttueniy-mte prood manhood takes its date f 



Yet is not Itrengdi complete till cwmij-agia ; 
Thence, to \i\ifioi~and-thirtiith, life's gay firo 
Sparkles, burns bright, and flames in tierce dejirc : 
At forty-iiuo his eyes grave wiliiom wear. 
And the dark future dim) him o'er with care : 
Vfvhjhriy-nine behold his toils increafe. 
And Bufy hopes and fears dillurb his peace : 
At fifij-Jht cool reafon reigns intjre. 
Then life bams ileady, and with temp'rate fire : 
But/jc5^fAr« "unbends the body's flrength, 
'Ere th' uhweary'd mind has run her length : 
And when, from Jeutnty, age forvevs her laftt 
IVd, fhe ftops Ihort, &nd wilhes all were palt. 



From the L.a t i m. 

vnt 

Martii^, Lib. i. Ep. i6. 

By Mr. Hay. 

THOU, whcm (if faith or honour reconunendA 
A friend) I rank xmonglt my dearefi friends ; 
Remember you are now almolf threefcon ; 
Few dast of life remain, if toy m«c i 

Defer 
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Defer not wliat no fbtnre time ialoreg. 
And only what is pi&, efteenl (hat your*). 
Succeffive ores wxl iroiible for yoii It^r ^. 
PteafnTC not fo ; it nitnbly-fleets 2way;. 
Then fazt it &ft ; embrace it 'ere it ffiet ; 
la die flubtiK* it vanifiiii a&d fUea. 
" 111 lire tc-mi^Tou'," will a wi& mas &ji 
To-BDomw is too late ;— tlien live to-day. 



MartidI, Lib. i: Ep.' 3. 

WHV dofi tboa comer creat cenlbr of tbe agp^ 
to fee the loofe diverllons of the llage i 
Widi awful countenance and biow feverei 
What, in the name of goodnefs, doll thou here ? 
See the inix'd croud, how giddy, lewd, and vain 1 
Doft thon come in but to go out again ? 



Lib. i. Epig. j6. 

SINCE you, whom all thf world admirei. 
Would know what your poor friend dc^TM i 
Some little ^t of earth he praya. 
To pafs ituBgHita bis days. 
Who'd b«ar the npily pomp ofltate, 
Or croud of cGqnts at his gate, 
That might, in Us own ^Ids andwood^ 
Find hb diverHon and his food I 
His pond's with various Afhes Ilor'd ; 
Tke bees for him their honey hoard ;} 
A nnt-brown lali, both kina and neat* 
To make his bed and drefs hfs meat. 
He that hates me, or^es'iiat ttan^ . .' . 
May he ne'er tafte fo fweet W blifs ; 
But, fboi'd byridies add renown. 
Still flay bdund and rot in town. 



IX.Haitial, 
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XI. 

MartiaU Lib. ii. Ep. 80. 

By Mr. Hej. 



X.ib. V. Ep. 4a. 

THIEVES may break locks, and with yourcalh r!nlre{ 
Yonf ancient feat may be confum'd by fiie : 
Debtors refufe to pay you wtiat they owe ; 
Or your ungrateful field the feed you fow : 
You may be plunder'd by a jHtiDg whore ; 
Your Ihipa may fink at Jea, with all their (tote : ' ' . 
Who gives to friends, fo much from h.ta fecures; 
That IS the only wealth for ever your"*. 

Ep. 52, 

YOU R ^vonn to me I remember well, 
But do not mention them — beciufejiaii tell ; 
Whenever I begin, I'm aafwcT'd ibait, . . 

'* I heard, from his own mouth, what yoa relate.". 
Two ill become the bufinels but of one ; 
Be you but filent, I will fpeak alone. 
Great at^ your gifts ; but, when proclaim'd atoand* 
The obligation diet upon the found. 

Lib. vi. ]^. 45. 

THOU true defcendant ofia wotthy fire. 
Whom in the field the Rufliaa troopi adnuK ; 

Tike 
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MORAL. 

^^ke the idvice your fdend at home thinks befl. 
And keep it like the military cbeft. 
I^t not your eager vslour make you ran 
On a pike's point, or month of a great gun : 
Thick Jkulls are bcA againll a fabre ; you 
Maj guard your couuiry, and may grace it too. 



XV. 

To the Dean of L d, on his obfervihg 

that the Men of this Age are arerfe to 
Matrimony : 

Bf a yai^g Latfy, 

YOU tell us, with a reriom air. 
What wewlthout a figh can hear : 
You lay your Tex no longer deign 
To pay their vows at Hymen,'* fane : 
E'en kt them take their final leave. 
For little caufe have *w to gfieve : 
What does our fex by marriage nto ? . 
A plenteoDS Ihare of care and paiD. 
Soon as we gi?e our hand away. 
And utter that dread word si<j. 
Fair freedom inftant takes its flight ; 
We bid adieu to eadi delight : 
For, tho' we chance to wed a fool, 
As hofband, he'll expefl to role ; 
Will think he's fenle enough to guide j 
For all men have their Ihare of pride.-* 
Good-nature and good fenfe are feen 
BdI fetdom to unite in men : 
Id fbme, I own, fome few they join } 
In thee confpicuouHy they fliine I 
Bnt, afmanKind, how finall a part 
f offidi ib good, fb great a heart 1 
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The nymph who in tove'i lottVy «!<«. 
Sianda a poor chance-^to nin 9 prize 1 
The belt, when gM, ala3 how fintill ! 
Though Ibr dist prise we hazard all. 

XVI. 

STo a pmng Lady, on her fiiith-JDay, being 

the Firft of April. 

T E T othen WEtte with vain defgqs, 
J J I Teek {bme moral io tny lines, 
which wholbever reads molt bear, 
Or great, or leam'd, or young, or fair ; 
Permit m^ then, wi,th frieDdfy lay^ 
To moralife your April-iay. 

ChecqDcr'd, yqur natal month appears^ 
With Ainny gleams and doudv tears ; 
"Tis thus die world our trnft BCguites, 
Its frowns as tranCent at its fm^es ; 
Nor p^ nor pleaTure long will flay. 
For Lie is but an April-^y. 

Health will not always laft in bloomi 
But age or iicknefs furely come % 
Arc fnends belov'd \ why Fate muft feiie 
Or thefe &om you, or you from thefe : 
Forget not, cameft in your play. 
For youth is but an jipril-i&y. 

Whoi piety and fortune move 
Yourheart to try thebandioflow, ■ , 

At &T aa doty gives yon pow'r, 
Gniltlefs, enjoy the prefeot hgnr ; 
Gather your rofe-buds while you nUyj 
For love it but an Jpril^y, 
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MORAL. 

XVII. 
From Prior. 

L E S S *D be the princo wlio have fought 
For pompous uunei or wide dominion ; 



Since, hv their error, we are taught, 
Tlut happioefs is bat opinion. 

xvur. 

The Wifti : 
By Mr, A^rrkk. 

MA y I> through life'* UDcertain tide, 
Be (tiU from pain exempt ; 
May all mjr waMi be £ill fopphT'di 
My flate too low t^admit of pnoc, 
And yet above roniempt. 

Bat) fhould youi providence divine 

A greater bhis intend ; 
May all thefe blefinga yon deA^n, 
If e'er thofe bleflingt fhall be mine* 

Be center'd in a friend ! 

XK. 

Fortune : 

By Lerd Laiftbum, 

WHEKFanime&ems tofinUe, 'tis then I fear 
Some lurking ill, feme bidden mifchief near : 
Us'd to her frowns, I fluid upon my gaard. 
And, arm'd in viitoe, keep my Ibiil piepu'd. 
Fickle and falfe to others fhe may be ; 
I can complain but of her ttmfiwuj. 
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XX. 

To a young Lady — on her breaking a Glafs : 
By htr Brelhtr. 

SE E, filler, in thi» fliattei'd glafi, 
1 he fate of many a pretty kfs ! 
Woman, like glafs, is frail and weak. 
Is apt to flip, u apt to break ; 
Giiu^, tiierefore, ev'ry ftep with caution^ 
For frail as glafa is reputation : 
Both broke to piecea in once falling. 
For ever loft, and pafi recalling. 

xxr. 
True Riches. 

RICHES chance may take or give; 
Beauty Uvea a day, and dies ; 
Henonr lulls ns while we live ; 

Mirth's a cheat, and pleafure flies. 
Is then nothing worth our care ? 

Time, and chance, and death <Nir ioea j 
If our joys fo fleeting ate. 

Are we only ly'd to woes i 
iM blight Virtue anfwer No i 

Her eternal pow'rs prevail. 
When boBOnrs, riches, ceafe to flow, 

Aa& htxaty, mirth, and pleafore bil. 

XXII. 

The Old Gentry : 

Frtm Suii/i. 

THAT all from Adam firfl began 
Sutt none, bat W n, doubtt j 

And that Jtis' Ion, and his Ibn's kn. 

Wen plowmen, dowoi, and loats,^ 
«■.- 3 Httf 
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MORAL. 

Here lies the only difiwice now. 
Some (bat off Ute, fbme. foop,; , . . 

Vour firts iir the mornjng left off plough. 
And oun in th' aftemooo. 

xxra. 

The Revenge of America : 

By Mr. Waritn. 

WHEN Cortex' fiirioiu lenoiu &ew 
O'er nvaW fields of ri^ Pern, 
Struck with hia b&eding people'* woei. 
Old India's awfiil genius rofe : 
He fat on Andei' topmoft ftone, 
And he»rd a thoufanJ nations groan ; 
For grief his feathery crown he tore, 
To fee huge Pkia foam with gore ; 
He broke lib arrowi. ftamp'd the ground. 
To view hii citiet finoaking ronndT 

Wbatwoet, hecry'd, hath loft of gold 
O'er my poor conntiy widely roU'd 1 
Pland'rers proceed 1 my bowds tear. 
Bat ye Ihall meet deftmOion there ; 
From the deep-wiltcd mbe fhaU rile 
Th' inlatiate fiend, p«)e Avarice ; 
Whole ftept {hall trembling JuSice fly, 
Feace, Order, Law, and Amity ! 
I lee all Europe*! children curft 
With locre't nniverikl thtrft • 
The rage that fweepi my fon» away 
My baneful gold Audi well repay. 
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XXIV. 
Love and Jealoufy; 

W much are they deceiv'd, who vainly Krivc, 
By jealoui fear*, to keep our flamei alive \ 
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Lovrt like a torch, which, iffei>or*d*((mtHifl«, 
Will Windier born ; but then it Iflitge'r hSi : 
Exfos'd to ftonhs ofjeaknify and doubt, 
The blaze gmwt greater, but 'tis feoner-out. . 

XXV. 

On 3 maraed Saxe. 

THE bed nncbafie, die haridt's eye, 
A'while their captivee may aHare ; 
Beauty, and euiMeTt love, Tupply 

A paJSon alway* to atiarc. 
Where hearta, by tirtue wann'd, tinite. 

Fate throws its wagry Ihafts in vain ; 
This doablea ev'ry wft deEght, 
And leflcns ev'ry woe and pain. 

XXVI. 

Apology for Wedlock. 

IN marriage are two happy thingt allow'd ; 
A wife in weddine-Oieeti, 'and u a Omowd : 
How can a marriage-mte then-be accurs'd. 
Since the M day's ai hiy>py'a3 the fiift ' ? 

XXVU. 
The Lady's Wi(h. 

IF it be tn«, celeftial pow'n. 
That yon have form d me fair. 
And yet, in all my vainell hoim. 
My mind baa been ihy care : 
Then, inretutn, I beg ihii.gi^c^ 

As yon were ever kind ; 
What envious tioe-takes from ntyfiue 
Befiow upon my mind. 
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M oral: 

By Mr. fttfl, 

I>o ranoQs hearU fiupdle ; 
In SttlU's Coul lies all ber pow'rf 

And Film's in her cy«j; 
More bonndlefs Flavia't cooqtitfttttfsi 

AniiStelU'4awre.Banfia''dj i '. . 
All can difcem a face that's iiur. 

Bat few a lovely jnind. 
Stelta, likeBTita]'D's^noiifi<i;l^_, f^gu 

O'er culdvated lands ; 
tike eafiera tynuitt. -Flavia dpgiu . ; ' ' 

To Tole o'er barren £Hids. -^ 

Then boaft not, Flxrit, thyfiik-fece. 

Thy beauty'i M>)y-ftoi« ; 
Thy ch^ma will ev'ry day deere^ f ■ 

Each day gires- Stella -moK. 

xxtx. 

The. Game jd£ Life. 



^ 
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HO has the brttcr.pwe. «U-fears-tIw «id ; - 
who hai tbc iiW&..ftiU hopei hi^gjupe will mend. 



From .P;ior. 

WHAT,aMI.;hJMij beamy I, &jb baron /t Crai, 
Perceiving Ms millrers had <mic eyC of glais j 
.And fcarcdy had he fpekx it, . ^ . 

When fhe, mote confiis'd as more angry Ihe grew. 
By a negligent rage prov'd the maxim too true ; 
Sbe.ivopp'd the eye and broke it. 

• F 2 XXXI. Oh 
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xxxr. 

On a Shadow. 

THE liiQ now dear, feme the golden Bdet, 
Where'er you go, u fall the Ihadow flies ; 
A clond fuccceds, the fun-Dune now is ti'ei. 
The fleeting phtnmn, fled, is feen no more : 
With your Dnght dsjr it> progrefi (oo does end ; 
See here, vain man ! the p idnre of your ftiend. 

XXXH. 

The Mirrour. 

I* H E K 1 revolve tliit evsnefcent Sate, 
How fleedng it iti km, how fhort ita date 1 - 
My bnng and my ftay dependent fiill. 
Not oo mv own, bat on another's will j 
I a(k myfof, ai I my image new, 
Whidiitthcreallludowofthe two' 

XXXUI. 
,' On Love. 

LOVE fab^otliyfiuicy, hred ^ 
By ignorance, by expeffauion fed ; 
Deflroy'd by knowledge, and, at befi, 
Lofi in the moment 'tu poflefi'd. 
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The Deformity of Vice. 

O U L D thoo hadft beauty lefi, or virtue n 
For nothing's uglier than a pretty whore. 
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M O R A L. 

XXXV. 
The Lady's R^olve. 

HILST thirftofpraiTe, iild Vain dcTire of &mc, 
In ev^ry sge, * * ' ' 



T T Jn crty age, ts ev'iy woman s um ; 
With court(hip pleaa'd, of fill}' toafien proud 
Fond of a tram, and bappy in a croad : 
On each poor fbcd beftowing fome kind glance ; ■ 
Each conqneft owing to fome loole advance : 
WhilA Ta:n coquettes aficfl to be pnrfu'd. 
And tbink they're virtoonsr if not giofsly lewd ; 
Let this ereat maxim be my virtue^ grude ; — 
In pan me is to blame who has be«i try'd ; 
He comes too near, that comes to be deay'd. 

. • XXXVI. 

The Bride. 

W'H EN the cliafie Iamb Is from her JiAert led. 
And intenvBven garlands paint her head) 
The eazing flocfe, all envious at her pride, 
Sehold her fkipping at the prieftcTi' fide ; 
Each hopes the ilow'ry wreath, with tongtog ejrcs. 
While (he, alas ! is led to facnlice : 
Thus walks the biide, in all her flate airay'd. 
The gaze and envy of each thoughtlels maid. 

XXXVII. 

What is Thought ? 

THE hermit's fblace in his cell ; 
The fire that warms the poet's brain ; 
The lover's heaven, or his hell ; 
The mad-maa's fport, the wi&-man's paia. 



ID* EPIGRAMS 

xxxvm. 
On Fear: " 

Fram Str Themai Mart. 

IF evils come aot, then our fean are vain ; 
And, if Uiey de, has bot augments the-pain. 

xxxtx. 

Enemies. 

TALKi.asyoapleafet ofTsrianill'ope— bstl 
Still find ny neighbour my worfi enemy, 

Xt. 
Mutual Pity. 

TO ^, ever jovial, ever g*rr 
To appeutc a flave, . 
Still whtoret and drinks his lift xmy> 
And liTQgbs to f« lAc £T»e. 

4Ks tbus tiiat we two dilkj:ree : 

So dif rem is osr wbunj 
The fellow fondly laagfas at me-« 

While I coiud 07 ibr liim. 

XLI. 

SupeWtitton. 

, Pr/jBW w frhi t>t»$ ficil tifiur. LuCRlT. 

TH [ S fav'rite nmAm ttAden atht^ftt boaft, 
•' Thaty}arfirII:fi)na'dthegod«, ttctHndoushoa;" 
' But let them fay, the knotty point to citat. 
If /Mr made gMi, DAty ntife bUd^^ /mt / 

I - XUI. Th« 
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The Stages o£ LtfA 

OU R life'i k jonrae^ in a winter's-day ; 
Some only jrra Jtheirj^^ and lb away; 
Othcn. fiay N^ariM', and. depart fuU-ied. 
Tbe decpeft ara but^i xaA gota to bed : 
He's moft in £bt tbai linden ovt'ihe d ^ ( 
Wlio dies betimcf has Ie£i and leCs to pay. 

xuu. 
True Riches. 

IR US, tho' wanting gold and laiijht. 
lives chearful, eafy, and content j— 
Cbt'uui imblels'd, with twenty hands . 
Employ'd to, cQunt his yearly rent. . 
Sara ofLtmiiird.' tell me which 

Of theft yon dunk poflcfics u)On i 
One, with hit porer^, ii rich ; * 
AndoDf, widnakiTTrtW>,;ftjeipE,; . - 

: • -JdilVi ,;:.-,■ 

HR O* fcrvile rfattery dioalloft aH coarmen*— 
Who cares 10 pleale,: wbc^k p%-mi^f>9( oB^> . 

-■ XLV. 
The Care of Ambition, 

TO curb th' aml^tioiu, fuloiu. piea^hi 
And dories jpoets feign ; 
And what they fraiiie, and W&^t tb^ ptish, 

h all, tuil iBT«u, 
: ■ .' F4 One 
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One remedy it yet in Hore, 

Which may the mad-men Ikve ; 
Tdl 'em that Br^fojic is no moR, 

And Ihcw them IfiUiat^s grave. 

XLvr. 

The Emperor Hadrian to his departing -Soul : 

ImitaUd fy Mr, Pritr. 
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O O R, L'tde, pretty, flutt'ring 
itEe 

To take ihy* flight tliou know'ft 



Muft we no longer live together ? 
' " ' ' ' 'jung 



And dofl thou plume thy tremblit 



Thy hiim'roiu vein, thy pleafing folly, 

Lies all negleAed, all rorgot; 
And, penfive, wav'iing, melancholy. 

Thou dread'ft and hop'A thou know'ft not what. 

■ XLVn. 
. : On the Death of a late Queen. 

HO W foon frail royalty it o'er ! 
That fame-deluded monarcha truft ; ' 
To-day their greaucft we adore. 
To-morrow trample on th^i duft ! 

How near oblivi<Mi to renown ! 

The end of glory to its bloom 1 
The altar, where fbe took her crown, 

Ctofe to the fpot that boafis her tombt 

Thus Hate and majefly are loft. 

And death recruits its empty unu ; 
Thus the vain pomp, the mignty b<K(fl, 

To filencc sea& tnc flade returns. 
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XLVni. 
On ffir fFalter Rtleigh. 

O! Hadft thou lerv*<I the heroine all thy dart ; 
Hod Heav'n from flonns of envy fcTeen'd thy biys 1 
Hadft thoB ftill floDiifh'd in a warlilcc reign. 
Thy (word had made a omqneft like thy pen 1 
But nourht to fnch untimely fate could bring 
The vauant fal^cO. hut a dm'raiu king. 

XLIX. 
. On a Bee ilifled in Honey. 

FROMflow'r toiiowV, with eacer pains, 
Sesthe ble&'d, bnfy laborer fly ; 
When all that from her toil ihe gains. 
Is in the fweeti flie hoards to die. 

'Til thos, would nun the truth helievei 

With Ufe'i loft fweeti, each fiiv'iite jof : 
If we tafte wifely, diey relieve ; 

Bot, ifwe plunge too deep, deAroy. 

. ■ .-. L, 
A Cure for the Evils of Lifea^ 

LORD! if out day^ be few, why do wie fpend 
And lavUh them to fnch an evil end .' ^ 

Or why, if (hev be evil, do we wrong ' ' . , 

Oorlelvc* aiKl uee, in widung them k> long ? 

Our days decreafe, our evils flill renew, 
Wt make them evil, and th»u mak'ft them few. 

F S Lf. XfK. 
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, LL 

■ Oil Self-conceit. ■ 

HA IL ! channmg pow> of l<If-«^moal 
For none are Qzvet in thy doialiuon ; 
Secure in th«, die miivd't at ealc ; 
The vain have only mm to ^eale. 

LU. 
Fruitlds Toil. 

WHOfeeks to pleafe all men each way> 
ADdaotUtofclfoAndi 
He may b^in hit work to-day. 
But GaJ kDom wbM beH «ni. 

Lm. 
The Poet's Fate. 

SR V E N wealAy towM contend fer AMWf tedt 
Thro^ which tu living Bmir begg'd hh brad. 

UV. 

Againfi poedcal Studies : 

Amt tit Lttiai 

BOY, tetsAttyMedmad&fitArirfUefipm, . 
And follow fcidid tiade, witfaaAerncn} 
Nay, tho* thou ait ftir tt'ij tfade onAt, 
Nevet» t dtairge thoe, ■wfltSe mart witli fidt i > 

By common hawking thon a meal may's bajfi 
Bat BM a bit of bicu with pocby : 
For my mad m^ no mmt to me aflbrdi, 
TtutB idle cchoci lo oy tutefol wofdt. 

LV. Th. 
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The Poet's Power. 

TRUE poetj can depreTi and nife> 
Are loras of infamy aad pta& l ■ • • 

They are not ^oTFiloiu m &tuct 
Nor will in panegyric Raittr, 

UbjnftlT poeo we afperfr 1 

Tnidi flimes the brighter dad ip verfe j 

And all the fiAiont Uiey parliie 

1^ kill iftj^nUM *l^ 4 tnv. 

LVJ. 

From Prijor. 

DEAR Ttsnuu, didfl thon nerer pop 
Thy head inta a tin-man's Siop i 
There, Thomai, didJl thou never Jee 
(Til but bv way of fiipife) 
A fiiairitl' Ipcai fait litilc rage 
In jmnpiBg naod dv nUing cage I 
The cage, w cit^ Adie Mm'd pp^ 
Strikine a ring bfWlt a- top ? — 

Mn'd «i ^«iti, idEM^wi^ife4Aiw& ■ 
The foc^ tfsUmi think* Ik olifl)t>< f 
Bat here or tk«tc> tsim wood or wir«» 

He never gets two ini)M*.bigib«r, . 

So farei it with thofe merry Uade» 
That fti& it onder Pts^'.IUlei : 
la noble fiag», vd lofijf «Is»k 1 . t 
They tread on Han aai talk MrKh '^s;- . 
Still dancing in an air|( ]|l>tnd,'^. 
Still pleat'd with iJieir own vnfe'j JQfitid. ; 
Ikouy he i)adCt howniribc'vcieygt)^ 
Always afpirin|, alwiyi^ lo)v.. 



108 EPIGRAMS 

Lvn. 

WiUten in an Inn : 

Bf Mr. Shtafi$ne. 

WH O E * B R hu tnvenM life's dull round. 
Where'er hu vartoos tour hu been, 
May figh to think how oft he fbOnd 
Hii warmeft welcome at an ion. 

LVIU. 
An Infcription on an Hermitage it Lord 

Weftmoreland's. 

BENEATHthcrcmoft-grown roots, this roOic cell, 
Tn.th, libetty, content, feqaeftcT'd dwell: 
Say, you who daie our hermitage dilHain, 
What drawing-room can boaH lo fair a train I 

UX. 

Under the Statue of a Water-Nymph, at 

Stourhead, Somerfecflure : 

By Mr. Ptpt. — Fnm tbt Latin. 

IWTYMPH ofthegrot, thcfe bcred Ipijags I keep, 
Jl\| And to the murmur of theTe waters llcep : 
Ah fpare qiy flumbers 1 gently tread the cave. 
Or drink in fikn^, or in filencc lave. 

: LX. 

On his own Grotto : 
By JIA-. Ptpt, 

THOU who {bait flop, where Thaiaei' trabflucent 
wave 
Shines a brood ininoi)r thto' the ikt^Qwy care | 

Where 
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Where lingi'niigdrapi from infai'Alioafi'diftll^ -■'■■■ 
And punted ciyftaU brak the IpaHiUng rill ; 
UnpolHh'd gems do ray on pride bcftoir. 
And latent metals innocently -glow : 



Apwoachi Great ««fan fta&HlJhr bdiold ! 
Ana eye the mine without a wdhlof gidd. 
Amn^ch 1 but awTol !— Lo th' Egemn kittt*, 
Wnere, noUy Denfive. St. y»i» bt and UMught i 
Where BritUh tagh* from dying If^m^mm Aide, 
And the bright flame was mot thn* Marchmont'i IobI. 
Lettfncb, ^ich only, tnad iUt lacnd floor. 
Who da» 10 love timr country. «d be potn-. 
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1 
•The Decamev; 



O! Thou, ihtt liigk tij head icA betr^ 
With rontid fmooth neck uid fingle etr; 
With wcU-tnrn'd, narrow month ; irom whence 
Plow ftrcun> of nobleft doqneDce ; 
Til thou that fir'ft the bud divine; 
Sacred (o Fbahm and the nine ! 
That mirth and feft deluht canV move. 
Sacred to Ftnui and to love. 
Yet, ftite of aJl thy virtues rare, 
Thon It not a boon-companion ftir; 
'rtnfe'it foil of wine, when thirity I ; 
And, when I'm dmnk* then thon an (by. 

n. Ennn 



n. ",' 

From (he Greefc. 

Whole nmnd prefenu Ac vaWm vmh V itaa*tt^ 



On tliu half-globe the norAem flan ■metr, 
Enmv'd on that the roHdien heaif^ncn. 
Dnnk deep ; all hetvM yon'B « At bMttni 
Who would not wift u Ibmh afaoaooiy I 



Ffom MftitMl. 

By a Xtf««Mviiie»e»PDC*btttty'd, 
So mndi for wine and* water mij^tl I pl^. 
Bat, wbenlttaovE^dteiwcha^dUqMffMM^ 
The mfcal fbbb'4 an og vilk m^ mw. 

iV. 

From AlhrUal. 

IOfier lore, bat thou ntftSi «il| hai«] . 
Take, ^extni, all thy pndc «td fefiw cnre : 
Batksow! lean btMBUi^^Waaijflpi*. 

v. 
A Defcripdon of Blenheim ; 
hmtattifrat MartUiU^ Svufi. 

SEE, Sir, fee here, the grand approacli ! 
Tliii wKj b for hif giacra coacn ; 
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And there'i the bridge, and there*! t&e clbck ; 
ObTerve the Uod andthe cock 1 
The Aiidaui poich, the coloniiade, 
^nd tet ! how high the hall it mule t 
The gallery it c^ntrivM for walking. 
The windows to retire and talk in. 
The coondl-chamber for debate. 
And all the reft are roomi of ftate. 

THanki Sir, fidd I, 'tit mighty Bnt ! 
Bat where d^e fleep, and where d'ye dine f 
i find) by wliat you nave been telling, 
That 'til a hoofe— bnt not a dwdling. — 

VL 

Mardal, Lib. i. Ep. 87. 

^ thi famt. 

MY neighboar Huuki\ honft and mme- 
Afe bgilt lb near they almoft join ; 
The window! too prcged fo much. 
That thnnu;h d» caftmenti we laaaj tmmb. 
Nay, I'm fo happy, m<^ men think. 
To lire fo near a mas of dunk. 
That tbejr are apt to envy rae. 
For keeping fuck good company : 
£ot he'i » hx Irom me I vow, 
Ai London » firom good * Lmd. Sfut,- 
For, when old /f«a£ I dunce tb.meet. 
Or one or both mnft quit the ftreet. 

That he who would notfee old Roger* 
MaA be'bii neighbonr— or hii lodger. 
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VII. 
Martial, Lib. i. Ep. 20. 

WHEN nwtlier DougUt fiift I knew. 
Pour te«tfa k all Ihe reclcon'd ; 
Comes a damn'd cough, and whips oat two. 

The other two were fccond. 
Courage, old dame, and do not fetr 

The third, vt^ene'er it comes j 
Give tne but t'other jug of beer, - 
And I'll Tecure your gum. 

VIII. 

IP for mere wanionncfs you bi^ fit &ft, 
Por very want, yoa lauA lell all at laft. 

IX. . ., 

Lib. iii. Ep. 61. 

By Mr. Hay, 

•nr^ISamereDpAinjthatyijn b&, jrou cry :-~ 
X if you 9^ nothing, noihing I deny. 

x;."- * 

■ Lib. v; Ep. 66. 



I 



Often bow ; ytnv hat you never llir : 

So, QAGc for all, your humbl« ftmnt— Sir 1 



XI. 



W 



Lib. vi. Ep, 8. ' ' ■ 
E LS H. ^<igM two, four nilitvy men* 
Seven aoUy Uwyen, Oxford Iclioun ten* 
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Were of an old man'i daaghter in pvHiiit : 
Soon the curmudgeon ended, the difpute, 
And gave hii daughter to q thMvipg grqcer : 
What diink ytnf did be fiiy dM SmI, oraoi Sir t 

XII. 

Martial, Lib. vii. Ep. 7. 

MIL 0>» from hone, and, Mila bnw gane. 
Hisland bears nothbig— bat bitwi&^ifeii. 
Why fhe fb fniitfal, and To bare the field i 
The land la/ &llow — but the wife waa tUl'd. 

XHL 
From Mwtial — • Literally tranfltted. 

A Landlord of Bath put upon me a queer htm 1 
I aliE'd him for punchi sod the dog gftvt roe * a 



' : ; ■ Lihi. ri; Ep. rg. 

M' Y canfe coiicemg ifot batteiy, or trealbn j ' 
I fue my ncighbiur for this only reafbo, 
late three deep of mine to pouns he drove ; 
This is the point the coott wooU ttirfi'yon prove : 
Concerning Ma^a Cbarta you run oiii 
Andall the penuriesof oM king Johftt ' 
Then of the Echwds wd Uack piincc yon rtnt* 
And talk of John O'Stiles and John O'Gaont ; 
With voice and hand a mighty pother keep— 
NoWr pray, dear Six, one word aboo^ the fhecp. 



XV.' Ep, 

t.oi,glo 



B 
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Martial, Ep. 6^- 

WH A T ? ift loog vcrfff write tmgtma t &Y youi 
I fay 'tis nfual, and 'tis lawfiil too. 
Then, they axt loag. Thii too i* law aod aS, 
If yoa like Ihort, do you the diftichs chare, 
LetiBRgME; tkefaarffaindoei nohart; 
I may wriic loi^ ; xna yon my read the tbort. 

XVI. 
Lib. viii. Ep. 35. 

T H mati and wife, as bad as bad can be ; 

1 wonder, diey no belter fhoidd agree. 

xvn. 
Ep. 74. 

ADoOor lately wra a captm made ; 
It is a change of title, not of trade. 

xvni. 

Lib. X. Ep. 18. 

^^T o dinners! itrefqnb! brir n* lAan^tliail ! 
1^ He cannol lend, becanle hit riches &il ! 
Yet donds attend kitjwturt pawti and gracp* i 
For ibob of all Am Loncnii it tbe plue. 



1EVEN wivesl and is ctt gaaw ) Authwik Umd, 
) Oatiit whxAe s^W *niiin ^ot ffVmi'. 



EPIGRAMS 



The Power of Mufic : 
Fnm tbt Spmi/h, by Jh\ Uflt^ 

WH E N Orpheus went down to die re^^oivi b 
* \ykich men are ferbidden to lee ; 
He tun'd up his tyre, as old hiSoriei flicw. 

To let hi9 Eurydice free; .. 

All hellffuaftoniOi'da peHbn fb'wife i, 

Shoald rafhly endanger bii life, > 

And venmre fo far — but how vaA tbrir fnrprifel 

When they heard that he came for hii wile. 
To 6nd out a panifhment due to his fault. 

Old Pluto had puzzled hii brain ; 
But- bell had not torments (nfficienl he thoaghtt ■ 

So he gave him hi« wife back again. 
Bat pitr fucceeding foond place in hit heartb 

And, pleaa'd with bb playine lb well, - 
" ' • * of hii art. 



On Dtncing to a Lady. 

IkyrAY I pitfiune ia InmUe li^i, 
SsX. M]r dutcingfair, thy ftepi to pnttft? 
Whiu thii gtmd maxim I advance. 
That all the worid ii bat adancc. 

That hnman iuhd, both man and woman, 
' Do dance, ii evident and common. 
David himielf, that godlike long. 
W« IcDOw Goold dance fi ivdl a* Aug: 



Folkt. 
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Folk>i who at court would keep their gnxtnd, 
Mnfl dincc ittendance the yOu- round ; 
Whole natitmi dance, 'gay frilldng Pnoce, 
tint led the EngUfh many a dance ; 
And fbme believe both France and Spain 
IntoKl to take nt ant again. 

AH aUtue if oni ball we findt 
The water dances to the wind ; 
The Tea itfelf at night and noon 
Rilet and dances to the moon ; 
The moon around the carA doei tiead 
A Cheflure roondi yet ne'er looks red ; 
The earth and planets ronnd the fim 
Still dance, nor wilt their dance he donCi 
'Till nature in one blaft be blendedt 
Then may we &]r the ball is ended. 

XXU. 
The Extent of Cookery. 

WH EN Tom to CamiriJgt firfi wu lent, 
A plain brown bob he wore j 
Read much, and look'd as tlu^ he meant 

To be a ftp no more. 
See him to LimeWa'i-ln ttpui 

flis reiblntion Sag, 
He cherilhcs a length of hair. 

And tucki it in a bag. 
Nor Cutt, nor SMiU, he regards, 

Bm gets into the hooJc j 
And loon a judge's rank rewards 

His pliant voces and bows. 
Adietv ye bobs I ye bags, give place 1 

Poll bottoms 'Come infiead ! 
Good Lord ! to fee the varioni ways 

Of dieffing— I calf's Itead. 
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By Mr. W. T. 

IT blew an hard ftorm, an^, ili-«t|»«ft ratftfita. 
The lailon all hoiried to get abfolutioii ; 
Which done, asd the wHght of the fini they'd confefs'd. 
Were transferr'd, at they jiooght, irom theoielvw to ^e 

prielt; 
To lighten the fliip, and conclude .their devotiaitt 
They tols'd the poor parion raa& into the oceaDt 

XKIV. 

By J. S. lysi. 

ADAM alone could not be eafy. 
So he muft We a wife, an't pleale ye t 
fiut how did he pnociuc this wif;. 
To chear his fotitary lift ? ■ 

Why, from a rib cutjiff Jiis, iids 
Was fbnn'd this nece.Qary bride. 
Bat how did he the pain.bt^piile 7 
Pho ! he flept Tweedy all die whije. 
fiot when this rib was re-applied. 
In woman's form, to AdaB'sJide, 
How then, I pray yon, did, it anfwtr ? 
He never jlept fo fweet again. Sir. 

XXV. 
A oemiiion Cafe. 

You dare not -eunry, fidqa^, y««4iK)>> 
For fear yonr family; (hooldifHWO ; 
Why, wedlock would v«wgKiidosi.9Wt 
Whkh othoi nfef to inch«n j. 
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Vbad better follow m^ winev. 
And nuury once thtn many twice ; 
Betwixt yonr Mer toA ymu iHOttter, 
Hulbuia to one uidwifp t« tV>tbcr> 

xxw. 

Lingua potentior arnils. 

HAT Ipeech. faimSti force ii Ao new «Aim ; 
Jcvt cuu'd -die iemy*iu to tremble ; ^km him, 

xxvn. 
The Choice. 

LO \ here'i the iriJt, and thete**.the ftw. 
Take which of thefe beS liketh thee— ^ 
" The bargaio's bad on cither fan — 
" Bat— hangnuui comtl drive on the cart.^ 

xxvni. 
From the JFrench. 

TB N monthi afier Fltrinul happenM to wed, 
And was biODght in' I' laudable manner to bed; 
She warbled her groans with lb charming .a voice. 
That one halforthe ■narflh was :ftimoM' with the nbifi|: 
Bot when /ibriiM/ chofe to lie privuely in. 
Twelve monflia before Ihe and tier ipoafe were a-kin, 
She chofe with fuch pradence her pangs to conceal, 
That her nnrfe, nay, bar midwife, fcuce heard her once 

Learn, hu(band9,.fraii;]ience, ioL the^ace of jrour livcJi 
That maids make not half fnch a tunuilt aa wivei. 

XXIX. A 
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A prudent Choice, 

HEN L»vfU/i mury'd lady Jmy, 
Whofe beuty wa* the ready penny ; 



I ctiofe her, (ayi he, like old plate. 
Not for the fklliion, but die wnght. 



M 



XXX. 

True Fortitude. 

Y ficltly fpoufc, with many a figh, 
Oft tells me — " Bdlj, I fl«rf die ^" 
~, bat rccoUeCled ftnut, 



"^ bootlefa — to contend with fate : 
So rdignation to Heay'n's wjU 
Prepar'd me for fiicceedinj^ ill } 
Twas well it did, for, on my lift, 
Twas Hcav'o's will— to Ipare my wift. 

XXXI. 
The Virtuofo. 

IF in his ftu^ Curu takei fiich care 
1*0 hang tHijh^i^i thingi, let hii wift beware. 

xxxir. 
On Mr. Hcarn, the Oxford AnrfqUary. 

) O X on't, fays TVtw, to Tltmu Vtarni 
I forget ) 



Whatever I forget youleam. 



w 



xxxin. 
On a fat. Doflor. 
HEN TaMu Irodi tie flieett,. the paviors cry, 
" God blcft yon, Si^'-^Dd lAy tbeir rammers by. 
3 XXXIV. Os 
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.1 a Corporation Difpute — at Manchefter— 
carried on between a fat and lean Aiderman. 

HE R E*9 bone and fkin, becaufe they're thin, 
WooM ftarve the town— or near it^ — 
But be it known, to Ikin and bone. 
That fleft and blood won't bear ic 

XXXV, 

From Prior. 

Ti^ftANK carves verji ill, yet will palm aTl the meats; 

JP He eats more than fix, and drinks more than he eate : 

lour pipes after dinner he conftantly fmokes. 

And feafons his whiffs with impertinent jokes ; 

Yet, fighing, he fays, " we mnit certainly break," 1 

<And my cruel unkindsefs compels him to fpealc) > 

i-or, of late, I invite hmi — ^but four dmes a week. J 

XXXVI. 

By Swift. 

YOU beat your pate, and fancy wit will come ; 
Knock a& you pjeafe, there's nobody at home. 

XXXVII. 
On Cliriftmas. . 

OBleiled feafon ! lov'd by faints and fmners. 
For long devot'ons, or for longer dinners ; 
More grateful Kill to thofe that deal in books,— 
Now not with readers, but with paftry cooks ; 
Learn'd works, defpis'd by thofe to merit blind. 
By thefe •uiill-weigb'd, their certain value find. 

(i XXXVIII. 0« 
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xxxvin. 
On a Mifcr's Treat. 

TH A N K. S to a miracle^ for 'tie no krs ; 
We're fed with manna in a wildemefi | 
In barren delatts we have found relief, . 
And felt the wonders of a rump of beef. 
Here chimnies fmoke that never finak'd before ; 
-And here we've dia'd, where we mufi diae no moie> ' 

XXXIX. 
On a frugal Beau. 

CVRJO'i rich fide-board feldom lees the %bt; 
Clean is his kitchen, and his ffiits are bright-: 
His knives and fpoons, all rang'd in even tows. 
No hands moleft, or fingers dilcompofe : 
A curious jack, hung up to pleaTe the eye. 
For ever ftill, whofe flyers never fly : 
JHis plates unfuUied, Ihining on the (helf^ 
For Curio dreitcs nothing but himfelf. 

XL. 
On a great Houfc adorned with Statues. 

HE walls are thict, the fcrvants thin. 
The gods without, the dcv*! within. 

XLI. 
" On' a hafty Marriage. 

MARRY'D! 'tis well! a mighn; bleffingi 
But poor's the joy, no coin poffeQing. 
In ancient times, when folk did wed, 
'Twas to be one at " board and bed ;" 
But hard!s his cafe, who can't aSbrd 
His charmer either bed or board. 
,; - , , XLII. Coorag* 
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XUL 

' ' Cotvage mifplaced. 

AS Tixmai was cuflmli'd one day In his wife. 
He took to the fGeet, and fled for hu life :. 
Tom's three deareft friends came by in the fquabble. 
And fav'd him at once from the flu«w and tite rabble { 
Then ventdr'd to give him fmne Ibber advice ; 
But TVn is a perlbn of honoar fbnice; 
Too wife to take counfel, too proud to take warning ; 
That he Tent ts all three a chiUenge next morning : 
Three duels he fought, thrice he ventur'd hit life. 
Went home, and—wu.codgell'd.agunby his wife. 

XLin. 
The Incurious. 

THREE yean in London BaSaJllhad been, 
Vet not the litnu nor the^*M^ hadTeai : 

I cannot tell the caufc without a fmile ; — 
The rogue had been in Newgate all the while. 



H 



XLIV. 
To a Spendthrift difinheritcd. 

IS whole eflate, thy father, by his will. 
Gave rto the fMr—jkoa liad good title Itill. 



XLV. 

On a pale Lady. 

WHENCE comes it, that, in CiWvt's /ace. 
The lily.only has a. place f— 
Is it, that the abfent rofe 
Is gone to paint her hdband's nofc i 

C a XLVI. 0» 
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XLVl. 
On a Sermon againit Inoculation. 

WE'RJ; told, by one of the black robe. 
The devil inoculated Jeb : 
SuppoTe 'tis true what he does tell ; 
Pray, neighbours, did riot Jnh ds luill ? 

XLVII. 

The Mufical Conteft: 

Bj Svi/t. 

SO M E fiiy diat figniar Bgnemni, 
Compar'd to UatiJil, 's a mere ninny ; 
Others aver, that, to him, ffatAl 
Is fcarcely fit to hold a candle. 
Strange J that liicb dificrtRce Ihould be 
'Twin T'witJUJim and TviitdUdttl 

XLVni. 

On a certain Writer. 

HALF of yourJiookhtA an index grown; 
You give your book cimitiits,-— yam readers none. 

XUX. 

JOHN Dryden enemies had three, 
Call'd "Dick, 'Old Nhi, and 'Jtrtmf! 
The doughty knight was ftirc'd to yield ; 
The other two have kept the field : 
But, had the poet's life been holier. 
He had fbil'd the dmil and the Ciltitr. 

" SirTtittnidBlackiirarc— thed— 1— and JeranjCoUictv— wBowrate 
tpinft tha imsMTtUtf of the fiigc 

h. Or 
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On Serjeant G— dl— r's putting on the Coif. 

WHEN G — dl — r ihc coif in a whimfey put on. 
Such crouding and ftaring fore oever wu known ! 
A figure fo flrange in the world was ne'er feen ; 
Alt marvcH'd what fuch an appearance could mean : 
Tb the ^vil ciy'd one ; but another cry'd no, J 

The devil would never difeuife htmrelf fo j t 

Why th«n, cry'd a third, "egad it k Jm. J 

LI. 

The happy Phyfiognomy. 

YO U alk why * Roome diverts you with hia jokn. 
Yet, if he prints, ia dull as oUier folks f 
You wonder at it f — TMs, Sir. is the cale : 
The jeA is loft— aolcis he prints his faoe. 

LII. 

SOME gallipots falling, a weQ-iim'd diMer, 
Broke nis nead,. whUe poor Syragt was Ipreading X 
plaifter, 

LIW. 
On a blind Hufband. 

IF JrtKi, with an hundred eyes, not one 
Coidd guard; think'ft thon to keep thine, who haft 
none f 

LIV. 
REASON does wi'A- prosper: What's the rea&>n!. 
" hy, when it profpers, none daic call it treafon. 
Autbor of ■ piper, ulled Pafqain, reflecting on Mr. Pepc, Ice, 

a J LV. The 
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LV. 

The Humorift : 

htkatid fruB JIdartial. 

IN all ihy humonn, whether grave or mellowi 
Thou'rt fuch a touchy, tefty, pleaiiuit felly ; 
Haft So much wit, and mircli, and Tplecn aboot ihe^ 
There Ji no Uvicg with thee nor without thee. , 

, Lvr. 

To a fail MiUener. 

OHF what bofem but molt yield, 
When like Pallas you advaifce^ 
With a thimble ftir your Ihield, 

Aad a needle for your lance L ' ' 

Faireft of the flitchtng train,. 

Eafe my pafiion by your art; 
And, in pity to my pain, 

MeitJ the-hole^at'9 in ffly-hearr. 

LVII. 
On a young Lady*s refuting fo Jhew her Hand. 

NO M^amect could C/flia nuere ; 
With llrong re1u£lance ftill Ihe firovq 
Her lovely hand to hide : 
The cafe is plain,' Ihe was afraid. 
That, ptac'd in view; it night be Jaid* 
'Twaa by ier iwW they dy'd. 
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Lvia. 

To Mrs. Mutable: 

HAT tho* for beauty^ yovim]' beai tke'S^^ 
Yet, tfet to nog thing*/ finidi not well. 

LIX. 
On Sir M— k W— r-U. 



I'VE loft my miflrefi, hor&, andwiftt 
Bat| when 1 think on hrnnan liic, 
Am glad it is no worTe : 
My wife was og^ and a ftold. 
My miftrcf^ was grown lean ^d oM;^ 
Vjo, ixTf kc my bfirie. 

LX. 

By Mr. Kowe. 
' Ctavus claw ptUitur. 

WH E N at our houie the fervants bm»l> 
And rait an uproar in the hall ; 
When yoba die buticr, and our Maty, ' 

About the plate and Une& vary. 
Till the fmart dialogue grows rich. 
In fneaking dog ! and ugly b-tch.! 
Down comes my lady like the devil, 
S»A matt tl>ein iHent all and civil. 

■ If a lidj could IB any lanle be Mnpuel t» i Ut fwUtb, flacc the 
diCure of bai>pt, I un afraid Ibc cannot} (hit ^M/of/viu might W tolert- 
btci but, a> It dcpeniU intiicly BpOD the metaf hor of boaiiag a iiiV, (whicb 
bj tbe v*j ia oiil^ a flmp-bcU) if the aocW bad fubdiiuKd Axed \a nt 
place, the whale wit of hii tpigiam, like ■ baletdt iabiiCj bi^ tallea lo 
the groBaJ.— ■' Ibi onuii c^ui bbor ', 

G 4 Thus 
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Thus cannoni dear the dondy air, 
A nd fcatrer tempdb brewing there : 
Thus bullies fometimcs keep the peace. 
And one fcold makci another ceaft. 

Lxr. 

On certain Pafforals. 

SO rude and toneleli are thjr lap. 
The weary audience vow, 
'I'ii not th' Arcadian fwain that finale 
But 'tis hit he>dB that lows. 

Lxri. 
On a voluminous Poet of • Kidderminfter, 

H Y verfes, friend, are £iddenninficT fluff. 
And, in good truth, thou'A mearur'd oat enotigk. 
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Lxia 

On one who made long Epitaphs : 
By Mr. Pept. 



LXIV. 

On the Collar of a Dog prefcntcd by Mr. Pope 

to the Prince of Wales. , 

I Am his highndk' dog at Keiv ; 
Pray teU rae. Sir, whole dog are yon i 

* TiMoui far ■ csuft woolJcn DiDDfidopr. 

LXV, Anotfier 
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HUMOROUS. 

LXV. 
Another : 
By Dr. Svufi. 

PRAY Seal me not, I'm Mra. Din^Iey's, 
Whole heart in this four-footed thing lks> 

LXVI. 

On the Sign of the Sun, kept by Robin Hoare» 

near Oxford. 

THO'my wife is as honell, as no woman more. 
Yet Ihe tells me my Sun is the Sun afa Haari .■ 
Indeed it's too true ; for, when all's faid and donct 
I ne'er could get more than the fig» of a Sun, 

LXVIl. 

Written on a Pane of Glals, at Littlcmore^ 

near Oxford. 

THIS little village ferves to Ihow 
What lengths the pride oftnan will goj 
For, in whaterer Hate or place, 
(As if contentment ' 
Ambition prompt* h 
Another poll, a little hieher. 
Search this capacions globe all o'er, 
Yoa Hill will wifh a. Stilt nicu. 

LXVIIL 

On Ben Johnfon'^s Buft, with the Buttons on 

the wrong Side, in Wcftminfter- Abbey. 

H rare Ben Johnfon ! what, a torn-coat ^wn t. 
Thou ne'er wert fuch till thou wert clad in. ftone. 

G j Whem < 
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When time thy coat, thy only eoat, impairs, 
Thonl't find a patron in a hundred years : 
Then let not this miftake difturb thy Iprite ; 
Another age Ihatl let Ay buttons eight. 

LXIX. 
Light-finger*d Jack, 

JACK, who thinks all his own that once he handles. 
For pra&ice'ralce pnrtoin'd a pound of candles, 
Was talcen ia the faft : — Ah ! thoa^tlefs wight I 
To Ileal fuch iMngs as needs molt come to Uihi, 

LXX. 
On Epigrams. 



Oc 



' Of poetry and luch things talking. 
Says Ralph, a merry wag, ■ -■ 

An e[»gram, if right Mid goodr 

In all its circumflances Ihould 
Belikeajellybag. 

Your fimile; I own, is new. 

But how doll make it otit, qooth Hugh ? 

Quoth Ralph, I'll tell thee, friend : 
Make it at top bo^ wide and £t - 
To hold a budget-fall of wit. 

And point it at the end. 
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COLLECTION 

OF 

EPIGRAMS. 

BOOK VI. 
MONUMENTAL. 

r. 

From the Greek. 

A Blooming youth lies buiy'd here, 
Eupliemiui, to his country dear : 
Nature adom'd his mind and race 
With cv'ry mofe and cv'ry grace : 
Prepar'd uic marri^e-ftate to prove, 
Bat Death had quicker winga than Ltvt, 

!!• 

On Euripides. 

DIVINE Euripides, this tomb we fee 
So fair is not a monunient for tbee, 
So much as thou for it ; fince all v/i\\ot/a, 
Tby tmtx, and Mine praife, adorns the Hone. 

^ G 6 HL Om 
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in. 
On Sophocles. « 

WIND, gentle ever-green, to fonn a fliade 
Aroona the tomb, where Sophocles is laid ; 
Sweet ivy, wind thy boughs, and Intertwine . 
With blufhing rofes mi the duft'ring vine : 
Thus will thy la'ling leaves, with beauties harig,. 
Prove grateful emblems of die lays he fung: 
Whofe foul, exalted like a god of wit. 
Among the mufes and the graces writ.. 

IV. 

On Philip, Father of Alexander. 

HER F. reft I Piifif, on th'^geai, fhore, 
Who £rft ta battle led ^maiiia'a pow*!) 
^tid dor'd what never monarch dar'd before : 
If there be man who boafts he more has done, 
To me he owes it, for he was my Ton. 



On Henty the Second, King of England. 

F conqaer'd re^ns, or pow'r, from death coald lave, 
I, Henry, mighty king, had 'fcap'd the grave [ 
who thought the earth's extent loo finall. 



I 



Now eight poor feet, a narrow fpace, are all. 
Reader ! benold in mine thy own fiire fate. 
And curb thy v^ defires, and know thy Ibte j 
He, whom the globe indre could not fuMce, 
In this linalt tomb, in IhiAller alhes tics. 
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VI. 

On the Marquis of WincheHea : 

By Mr. Drydat. 

HE who in pious times undaunted flood. 
And, 'midjl rebellion, dar'd be juA and goodf 
"Whore arms aflerted, and whofe fuff'nnRs more 
ConHim'd the oafe for which he fought oefore ; 
Kelts here, rewarded by an heav'nly prince. 
For what his earthly could not recompence. - 

Pray, reader, that Cada dmes no mere appear i 
Or, if this happen, learn true honour here. 

vn, 

Oii Lord Vifcount Dundee t 

By tht fame, 

OLali md bell of Sceti ! who didft maintain 
y Thy counttv's freedom from a foreign feign i, 
New people fill the land npw thou art gone, 
New gods the temples, and new kings the throne I 
Scetland and thQn did in each odier live. 
Thou would'ft not her, nor could fhe thee furvira : 
Farewell ! who, living, didfl fupport the ftate, 
And could'fl tiot fall but with tny country's fttc 

vnr. 

On a young Lady of Norfolk : 

By the Jami. 
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SO fair, fo ^oung, fo innocent, fo Iw 
So ripe a judgment, and to rare a n 
lUqnire at leaft an age in one ta meet ; 
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In her they met ! but lon^ they could not Say, 
Twaa gold too fine to mix without allay ; 
Heav'n'j beaut]' wm ia hex in weU cMpras'di 
Her very Jight upbraided all the reft ; 
Too judly raviJh'd from an age like ibk, 
Kow Ihe is gone, the world is of a piece. . 



On Cs]Hain Grenville; 
By Lard tjttktm. 

YE wee{niig mules, graces, virtues, teU, 
If, fince yoar altaccoupHlh'd SUntj fidl#^ 
You, or afili£ted Britaia, e'er deplor'd 
A tofs like that thcfe plaintive layi record 1 
Such fpotlefi honour % fuch ingeDueus tnidi ; 
Such np'ned'wil^om in the bloom of youth 1 
So mild, fo gentle, To compot'd » mind. 
To fuch heroic warmth ana courage join 'd ! 
He too, like SMay, nurs'd in leajiiing's anniv 
For Diibter war forfMdc her ioitet charaij : 
Like him, poflefs'd of Wfy pleafing art. 
The fecKt wifli of er'ry feMale heart ; 
Like him, catofFinyoiKhfalgloiy'spridt^ 
He, nnr^DiHg, /w bit amarj Jfd, 

X. 

On Captun Cornwall, flain offToulon, 1745; 
Bf til fami, 

TH O' Britain's gcniot hung her drooping head. 
And moum'd Vkt andent naval glofr ^ > 
On that fam'd day, when Freout, oombm'd with 5>«», 
Strove for the wide dominion of the main : . 
Yet, Cunrwall f all with gen'ral voice agice 
To pay the tribute of applaufc to thee. 
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■When his bold chief, in thickeftfight engag'4 
Unequal war with Spain's proud leader wag'd; 
■With indignation roov'^i M tiueljr came, 
To refcueTroQ reproach his country'} name a 

SucceTs too dearly did hia valour CTDwn ; 

He iav*d his leadei'i life, but loA £ia own. 

XL 

On Lady Lyttleton t ' 
By the /tinu. 

MADE toei^ge^ beart^, andcharin alleyet; 
The' meek, magiianimous ; tho' witty, wiie ; 
Polite, a» atl her life in courts had b«n ; 
Yet pyoA, is the the world had neveii fen i 
The noble fire of an exited mind, 
With gentJeft female tendemefs, was j^n'd. 
Her {peech was the melotKom voice of love j 
Her (ong the warbling of tie vernal grove : 
Her eloquence was Tweeter than her long ; 
Soft as her heart, and as hCr reafoa ftron* : 
Her form eacfi beauty of the mind ncptels'd ; 
Het mind w^ virtue, tof the g[raCe» arefs^d. 

xn. 

On the Coantefs Dowager of Pembroke i 

BfBmJohi^.- 

UNDERNEATH this fable hearfe.. 
Ues the ful^ea of aH vcrle, ' 
SiJntfs filler, ^embraki'i mtSther : - 
Death, 'ere thoa haA ilain asotWr 
Fair, and wife, and good as fhe. 
Time Ihali throw bis dan at thee. 

xm. % 
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xm. 

By, the fame. 

UNDERNEATH this Itone doth Ue 
As much virtue u conld die } 
Which, when aliTC, did vigour pve 
To as much beauty v could Lve : 
If the had a fingle fault. 
Leave it bar/d in this vaolt. 

XIV. 

On Sbakefpear : 

By Mibtn. 

WH AT needs my Shakef[)ear, for his hoiioiiT*d bones^ 
The lal^ar of an age in piled Cones^ 
Or that his hallow'd reliqaes Ihodd be bid 
Under a ftar-y pointiag pyramid ! 
Dear fon of memory, great btir of (tux. 
What need'ft thou iuch weftk witnefs of thy name i 
Thou, in our wonder and aftonifhment. 
Haft built thyfelf a live-long monument : 
For whilft, to th" fliame ofllow cndeav'ring art. 
Thy ealy numbera flow, and that each heart 
Hath, from the leaves of thy unvalu'd book, 
Thefe DtlpbicUiut with deep impreSon took, 
' Then thou, our fancy of itielf bereaving, 
Doft make ns marble with too much coQceiring % 
And fo fepulchred in foch pomp doft lie. 
That kings for fuch a tomb woud wifli va die. 

XV. 

From the Latin of Cowley on himfelf r 

Tranjlattd by JM/on. 



F 



ROM life's fuperBuous caret enlaig'd. 
His debt of haman toil difchargM i 
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ilcte CttoUj lies ! beneath this fbtA, 

To ^ry worldly intereft 4^ i 

With decent poverty content, 

Hia houn of eaft not idly fpcnt ;- 

To Fortune's goods a foe profefs'tl. 

And bating wealth by all carefi'd, 

*Tis true he's dead ; tor lo t how fniall 

A fpot of earth is now his all : 

O 1 wilh that earth may Ugbtly lay. 

And ev'ry care be far away ; 

Bring flowV's, the Ihort-Uv'd rofes brings 

To Ufe deceu'd fit offeting : 

And fweet) around the poet ftrewi 

Whilft yet with life his aihes glow. 

XVI. 

Intended for Dr7deD : 
By Mn Pepi. 

THIS SbiguU nds'd. The racrad'doft below 
Wu Drjdtn once : The reft who does not know i 

xvn. 

On Mr. Rowe : 

By thi Jamt, 

TH V reliquTs, . Umi* .' to this fad Ihrine we truft. 
And near thy Shak^piar place thy honour'd baft. 
Oh 1 next him, fkill'd to dr&w die tender &ar. 
For never heart felt paflion more fincere ; 
To nobler fentiments to fire the brave. 
For newer Britan more difdain'd a flavc. 
Peace to thy gende (hade, and endlels leA ; 
BleJs'd in thy genius, in thy love too blefs'd ! 
And blefs d, that timely from our Icene retnov'd. 
Thy foul enjoys the liberty it lov'd. 

XVIII. Oa 
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xvm. 
On Mr. Fenton i 

Bytbt famt. 

HIS modeft teaat, n^iat few rain marbles ci 
May truly fay, " Here lies an haodt man:'' 



A poet, blefs'd beyond tke jpoets fate, 

Wliom Heav'n kept facred n-om the proud and gteat i 

Foe to loud praife, and friend to l^med cafe,. 

Content with fcieuce in the vale of peace, 

Calmly he look'd on either life, and here 

Saw nothing to regret, a there to fear ; 

From nature's temp'rate feaft rofe fadif^d, 

Thaok'd Heav'n that he had liv'd> and thst be dy*^ 

'. ^• 

Oil Mr. Ga^ t 

By the fanui. 

OP manners gentle, of afleAions mild ; 
In wit, a man > fisplidty,- a childr 
With native humour temp niie virtnoui rage* 
Fonn'd to delight at once ana lUH di«'aget 
Above.temptatioD in a Low eflate, 
And uncorrupted ev'n among die- gr e a t : 
A laffc companion, and an eafy friend, 
Unblam'd tbto' life, lamented in his end. 
Thefe are thy honours \ not that here thy boft 
Is mix'd with heroes, or with kings Ay duftf 
But that the worthy and the good fhalltay. 
Striking their peniive bofoms— ^trr Uti G»f.. 
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Mr. Pope's own Epitaph. 

HEROES and kingsl your diftancc keep;.. . 
Id peace let one poor poet lleep, 
Who never flatiei'd folks like you ; 
Let Horace blulfar and Viigil too. 

XXI. 
On Mr. Pope : 

Y£ mufei, weep ! y« fiuu of Phaliuj, mount 
And-dbcwan wiih tears thii faered ora' ! 
Pope dy'd : ?aiBa bads tha nwfts found bw guilfl t 
They ^d, ^vKidwe in hii i^naul I>)|*, 

Mr. Pjior's Epitaph : 
By I^J^fi 

NOBLES andlieralds, hf your l*a«. 
Here lie the boaes of MJatbeto Pritrt, 
Th» fon of jfJam and of Evt ; 
Let BaurSait or "Saffaa go lugbei. 

XXUI. 

Mr. Gay's £p)tq>h : 

By HimS^lf. 

LIFE Is a jelV. and all tUngs fliow it ; 
I thought fo onto,, but ftw I fcnow it. 



EPIGRAMS 



On Tom D'Urfcy. 



HERE lies the ljri(, wlio, with tde and Ibng, 
Did life to thnefcore yean and ten [trolcmg : 
His tale was pleaJant, and his fpng wa$ Tweet ; 
His heait was cheariul— but hia cEirlt was great. 
Grieve, reader ! grieve, that he, too foon grown old. 
His foDg has ended, and his tale hai told. 



XXV. 



On the Monument .to fuller's Memory, erected 
in Weftminfter- Abbey. 



W 



HEN Bader, needy wretch t was ftill alive. 
No gci\.'roiis patron would a dinner give : 
ftanrM to deatT " ' ' " 



See him, when daiVd to death and tan'd to dvt, 
Prefentol with a monninental baft 1 
The poet's tate is here in cmhlem fliown ; 
He aik'd for bread, and lie receir'd s^nv. - 

XXVI. 

Prior on himfelf. 

To me 'tis given n die, to thee 'tis given 1 

To live i alas I one moment lets ua even ; * 

Marit how impartial is the will of Heav'n. J 

xxvn. 
On one who died of the Hyp. 

DEATH, by a eonduA flrange and new, 
Prov'd here th' effefl and motive too i 
Ned met the blow he meapt to Ry, 
And dy'd, becanle he fear'd to die. 

XXViri, In- 
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xxvni. 

In(cription on an Urn at Lord Corke's : 

Tgtht Muriaiy uftht Dag Htiiar. 

QTR ANGER, behold the mighty HeOor'] tomb t 
^) See ! to whst end both dogs and hcroei come. 
Thele are the honoan, by his mt&v paid. 
To HeAor'a manes and lamented {hade : 
Nor words oor honoun can cno)u;h commend 
The Ibcial dog — nay more, the taithfiil friend ! 
From nature all hii principles he drew j 
' By naiore feithfil, vieilant, and true : 
His looks and voice his inward ihoughts cxpieli'J; 
He growl'd in anger, and. in love carela'd. 
No human Mhood lork'd beneath his heart ; 
Brave without boalting, gcn'rous without art. 
When HeAoi^s virtues man, proud man ! dilplays, 
Truth fliall adorn his tomb with HeAor's praito. 

XXIX. 
On the ParfoB of a Country Parilh. 

COME let lu raoice, merry boys, at Ms fell ; 
For, egad, had he liv'd, he'd have bary'd ut all. 



On the Clerk of the fame PariJh. 

rxERE lies, within his tomb, fo calm, 
rX 0'<i Giles ; Pray found his. Icnell j . , , 
^ho thooght no long was like a pfym, - 
No mulK like a bell. 
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.XXXL 
'On aii'Old. Woman who fold Fpts at Chefter. 

BENEATH tbi) ttoat lies Cath'dne fny. 
ChangM fo a ItfeWi !nnip of clay : 
By earth jind cl^y flie got her pelf. 
Ya now -flic's -tuniM to earth herftlf. ■ 
Ye weeping fHcods, let me advtfe, 
i^bate your grief, md dry your eyes ; 
For what avails a flood of tears-? 
Who knows hut in a run of years. 
In Ibme tall phctier, or 1^03/ pan. 
She in her Ihop nay be again. 

xxxn. 

To the frye^ufe Memwy of Nell Batchelour — 
the Oxford. Pye- Woman. 

f-ERE, into the duft, 

. The mooldering cruft 

Of Eleanor Batchelour's ftoven ; 

Well-vers'd in the arts 

Of wei, cijflards, .and larti, 
And the lucrative ftill of the oven. 

Wten ihcy liv'd'losg-enos^h. 

She made. her. bit puS— . 
A puff by her hnlband much praisM : 

Now here Ihe does lie, 

And makes a dirt-pye, 
In hopes that her ^tt/? Ihall be raii'if. 

xxxin. 

On Sir John Vanbrugh, the Poet and Architeft. 

LI E heavy on him, earth ! for he 
Laid many a bcary load on thee. 
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XXXIV. 
Fofthumous Fame. 



>« 



AMonfteTt in * coarfe of vice grown old, 
JjcaTes-lolMse^iiig-faeirkum^aiB'dgoIdf i 
Now breadiea bu bn^ jiow aie his virtiKB ftioivnt 
Their date ammeDcinewith the fbui^Rii'd Jone. 
If on his Ipadons nutuie we nfy. 
Pity a worth, like hU, flionld ever die ! 
If credit to his real life we give. 
Pic/ a wretch, like him, Ihould ever liir^, 

XXXV. 

!Epitaph on a Mifer : 
By Dr. Swiji. 

BENEATH this verdant hillock lies 
*Dmar, the wealthy and the wife4 
His heira, that he mi^ht lafely tt&. 
Have put his carcafe in a chett ; 
The very chefl: in which, they fay. 
His other felf, his money, lay. 
And, if his heirs continue kind 
To that dear fetf he left behind. 
I dare believe that four in five 
Will Uuntc his b«ier half alive. 

XXXVl. 
On a Mifer married to a Coquette. 

HERE lies a wretch, 'midft other day, 1 

Who heap'd up riches ev'ry day, I 

Yet never gave one groat away % J 

Parted with nothing, all his life. 
But what in common was— his wife. 

• DcDMiwMtheieilsuKafMturattratDiUiii. 

XXXVn. Oa 
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xxxvu. 
On an Undertaker. 

SUBDU'D by death, here death's ^eat hcnld lies. 
And adds a trophy to his viAories ; 
Yet fuTc he was prcpar'd, who, while he'd breath, 
Made it hii bufineis fUU to hat fir death. 

XXXVIII. 
On an Old Maid. 

BENEATH th^ filent ftonc is laid 
A noify, antiquated maid. 
Who from her craiUe lalk'd till death. 
And ne'er before was out of breath. 
Whither flic's gone we cannot tell ; 
For, if flie talks not, flie"s in hell ; 
If Jhe's in heavn, flic's there uablefs'd ; 
Becaufe Ihe hates a place of rell. 

XXXIX. 
Ona fcolding 'Wife, who died in her Sleep. 

HERE liei the quinteflence of noife and ftrife. 
Or, in one word, here lies a fcolding wife ; 
Had not death took her when her mouth was fliut. 
He dnift not for his tan have touch'd the fliu. 

XL. 
, On a Woman who had three Hufbands. 

HERE lies the body of Mary Sextone, T 

Who pleas'd three men, «nd never vex'd one— J- 
This the fan t lay beneath the next Ibne. J 
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xu. 

On a Welch-man, killed b^ a Fall from hit 

Horfc. 



H 



ERE tin interr'd, beneadi thde flonn. 



H 



^^ David ap-MoTMn, ai>-Shenkiii, ap- Jones; 
Hur wai born in Wa^s, har waa tanlVd in Fiance, 
And liar vteM to heaTcn— fay a bad mtfclance. 

XLH. 

On a Scotch-m^n. 

ERG I lie Martin Eltbti-bload ; 
Have meicy on my fbalf good God, 
ng I would do, if I were Uod, 
And you were Martin Eitwi-broad. . 

■ XI in. 

On Sir Francis Prake, drowned at Sea. 

WHERE Drake grit feund. there laft he loft hU fame. 
And for hii tomb left nothing but a name ; 
. His body'f buty'd under fome great wave i 
The fea, tbat w»s his glory, is his grave-; 
Of hira no man true epitaph can make, 
^'or wbo can fay, " Hirt tie/ Sir Francii Drake I" 

XUV. 

On the Death of Sir AUicrtus and Lady Morton : 

By Sir H$nry Watten, 



H 



E lirft deceas'd — flie, for a little, try'd 

To live without him, Uk'd k not, and dy'd. ' 
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XLV. 

On a Man <nd his Wife, buried iti the iuxtt 

Tomb. 

HERE Qatp, whom neither life, nor lov«. 
Nor ftiendlhip's Ariaeft tie. 
Could in fuch clofe embrace as thou, 
Thou faithful grave, ally. — 

Prefene them, each dilTolv'd in each. 

For bands of love divine ; 
For union only more cam|dete. 

Thou faithful grave, than thine. 

xr.vi. 
On two Twin-Sifterjk 

FAIRmxrble, tell, to Aiture days. 
That here two virgin -fifters lie, 
Whofe life employ 'd eacn tongue in praile, 
Whofe death gave tears to ev'ry eye. 

In ftature, beauty, year-, and fame. 

Together a^ they grew, they (hone; 
So much alike, ft) mach the fame. 

That death miAook diein both for one. 

XLVIL 

On the Pifture of Mrs. Arabella Hunt, drawn 
after her Death, playir^g on the Lute. 

WERE there or earth another voics like thine, 
Another hand fo Wcfs'd with ftill divine, 
The late aflliAed world fome hopes might have, 
And hanUony retrieve thee from tlie grave. 

XLVm. On 
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On a yogng Gentleman. 

OFgmtle nee, his parents' only trcKTiuv, 
Their lafting fbrrow and (heir vanifli'd plearure : 
Aiom'd with features, virtues, wit, and grace, 
A large pravifion for fo fhort a race ! 
More tnod'rate gifts might have proloiig'd kis diMi 
Too early fitted for a belter fatcl 
Impatient for his home, to Ihun delay, 
From youth he (bar'd to hear'n — the Ihortefl way. 

XtlX. 

On the Hon. Simon Harcourt : 

Bj Mr. Ptpt. 

TO this fad Ihrine, whoe'er thoti art, draw near ; 
Here lies the friend moft lov'd, the fon molt da 
Who ne'er knew joy, but frieadfhip might divide. 
Or gave his father grief— but when he fy'd. 

How vain is realon, eloquence how weak ! 
Tf P#/( muft tell what Harcoiiri cannot Ipeak ; 
Yet let thy once-Iov'd friend infrribe thy ftonc. 
And, witA a father's fortow, mix bis owat 



On Mrs. Corbet — who died of a Cancer ii 
her Breaft: : 
By thtfame. 

HERE relTsa woman, good without f.iet?ncei 
Blcfi"d with plain reafon and with fober feall; : 
NoconqDelts^/Sc, bix o'er Iierfelf, defir'd i 
No arts effay'^t but not to be adm'r'd. 

H 1 Mb' 



148 EPIGRAMS 

Paffim and pnde were to her Ibal nnknowD, 
CoDvinc'd, that virtue onlj b our own. 
So Duficfted, fo compoi'd a mlad ; 
So finm yet foftj fo ^ng, yet (b re&a'd ; 
Hcav'n, aa iti purft gold, by lortares tr/d ; 
The faint AiOamM it — but the wtmun ifd. 

U. 

On General Withers : 

By ihtfimt. 

HERE, Wi$btrt, reft ! thon biaveft, gendeft miiul. 
Thy coanlry'f friend, bntmorcof hnman kind. 
O born to aims ! O worth in youth approv'd I 
O Toft hamaiii^, in am belov d ! 
Tot ihee the hardy vernn drops a tear, 
And the gay courtier feeb the iigh finccre. 

Witbir$, adicD ! yet not with thee remove 
Thy martial fpirit, or ihy focial love ! 
Amidft corruption, luxury, and rage, 
Siill leave fome"ancient virtues to oor age ; 
Nor let uj lay, thofe EngHlh glories gon^. 
The laft true Briton lies beneath thit ftoue. 



On Mr. Craggs : 
Bj tht famt. 

STaterman, yet friend to trath ! of Ibul lincerc. 
In action faithful) and in honour clear! 
Who broke no promife, feiVd no private end j 
Who gain'd no tiile, and who loll no friend ! 
Ennobled by himfrlf, by all approv'd, 
tsaia'A, wept, and Jionour'd — Sy the tanfe he lw*d. 
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Lirr. 
On Cardiiial. Richelieu. 

STAY, traveller ! &»' all ypu want is near. 
■* WiliioDi and pow'r I leek." — They both lie here. 
** Nay, bat I lo<^ far more ; alpiring aim 
" Ac wit, talte, learning, elegance, and fame." 
Here ends your journey 3ien ; for heee the flore 
Of Richelieu lies. — " Ala»! repeat no more : 
*' Shame on mv pride ! what hope remains for me, 
** When here aeath treads— on all that man can be ?" 

LIV. 

On Dr. Mead. 



H'. 



s mind's to lateft ages known 

::s' works, hii leariiing ftQsi hii o\<rn. 



On Sir Ifaac Nevton. 

A PPROACH, y« wife of foul, with awe divine, 
^fV Ti) Nnuten'i name that confecratM this fliiicc i 
That fun of kno*!<dge, whofe meridiaa ray 
Kindled the gloom of nature into day ! 
That foul of fcience, that unbounded mind. 
That genius, which ennobled human kind ! 
Confias'd fiipreme of men, his country's piide ! 
And half elleem'd an angel — till he dy'd : 
Who in the eye of Heav n like Enoch flood. 
And thro' the paths of bncwledge walk'd with God: 
Vfhofe fame extends, a fea without a Ihore ! 
Who but forfook one world to know the laws of more. 

H J Lvr. O 
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LVI. 
On the fame : 

By Mr. Pepe. 

A T U R E, and nalttre*j Uws, by hkl in nigNt t 
God laid, *' Let Ncwtcm be V xnd >11 was Ugbt. 

LVU. 
From Cowley. 

ERF. lies Ihe great— Falfs marble, tell me wheit I 
Notbing but poor and fordid dull lies here. 

LVIIJ. 

On a young Lady : 

Ej Mr. M-Utt. 

TH I S homble grave, tho' no proud Qmflure gmctti 
Yet truth andgoodners fanflifj' the place : 
Vet blamelefs Virtue, that adorn'd tby bloom, I 

Lamented maid 1 now weeps upon thy tomb : 
Efcap'd from death, O Tafe on that calm (bote, \ 

^hcK fin, and pain, and palSon are no more ! 
What never wealth coold buy, nor pow'r dectcCj 
Regard and pity wait fincere on thee ! 
Lo I foft remembrance drops a pious tear. 
And holy friendlhip £(3 a Dtoumcr here. 

LIX. I 

On Mr. Aikman and bis Son : 

By tbt fame, 

DEAR to the wife and good, beneath this Aon* 
Here deep in peace the father and the Ibn ! 
Uy virtue, as by nature, clofc all/d, 
1 he painter's geniut, but without the pride : 

Worth 
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Worth nniiinbitioQS, wit afraid xa lh:ne, 

Honoar's dear light, and friendihip's warmth divine. 

The fon, fair-riiing, knew too fliDH a date ; 

But oh I how mcM'e levere the parent's fate 1' 

He Taw him torn notiniely from his ftde, 

Fett all a father's anguilh, wept, and dy'd ! 

LX. 

On a young Ladjr. 

HERE innocence and beauty lie, whofe brenth 
Was fnatch'd by early, not iintimely, death : 
Hence did flie go jult as fhe did begin 
Sorrow to know, before (he knew to fin. 
Peath^ that does fin and forrow thus prevent. 
Is the next bleffing to a life well fpenc. , 

LXI. 

On the young Lord Mount-Cafliel : 
By Mri. Barbtr, 

CHILDRBNarefnatch'd&way. Ibinetimes, 
To punilb parents for their crimes :^ 
Thy mother's merit was fo great, 7 

Heav'n haften"d thy uniimery fate, > 

To niake her chtraAer complete : J 

Tho' many virtues fiU'd her breaft, ' 

*Tvas rt^naticn crown'd the reft. 

On an Infant. ^ 

TO the dark and filent tomb 
Soon I hailed, from the womb ( 
Scarce the dawn of life began, 
'fire 1 metfiu'd oot ray fpoit. 
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T no Aniling pleaTures knew | 

I no cay delights could view : 
loylels fojoarner was I, 

Only born to weep and die- 
Happy infent, early ble6"d 1 

Sel), ia peaceHjl QnmtKr, relt ; 

Karly refcu'd from the csres 

Which increare with growing years. 
No delights are worth diy Day, 

t^miling as they feem, and S'^Y ip 

STiort and fickly are they alt 

Hardly taflcd *erc ihcy pall. 
A!l our gaicfy is vain, 

All our laughter is but pain : 

lulling only, and divine. 

Is au imuemt like thine. 

LXIU. 

' Aooihcr. 

BENEATH a fleeping infant lieii 
To earth her body's lent : 
More alorioas Ihc'U bereatter life, 

Tho' not more innocent. 
Vben the arch-angel's trump Ihall blowi 

And Touh to bodies jom, 
Itijillioas will wJIh thtir lives below 
had been as Ihort as thine I 

LXIV. 

On Clxudius Plillips, an excellent Mulickii, 

at BridgcDoith, Salop. 

PHIL I PS J wbofe touch* bannonious, could remove 
The pangs oFviul7.pow'r and hapleft love» 

Reft 
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Reft here ! ttiflrds'd by poverty np more ; 
Hen find thai calm thon gav*ft fe oft befim : 
Sleep, nadiftnib'd, within this peacefU fluinei 
Till angeli wake thee wiA a note lik« thint' 

LXV. 
By Mr. Gray. 

HERE rellB hi] head upon the lap of earth, 
A youth to fortune and to fame onknown i 
Fair fcience frowo'd not oa hij humble birth, 

And melancholy mark'd him for her owb. 
Laree wa« his bounty, md hit ibnl fineere ; 

Heav'n did a recompencc at largely fend : 
He gare to mis'ry all he had — a tear i 

He gain'd from Heav'n, 'twa* all he wifli'd— a fi 
No faither feck hit meiitt to dilclofe, 

Or draw his frailties front their drear abode; 
{Where they alike in trembUoE hope repofe] 

The bo&m c^ hit father ancThis God. 

LXVI. 
Written in the Year 1745. ; 
By Mr. CelStu. 



O W deep the bnve^ who 6nk to left 
By alt tlwir coootry'i wilhea blefiM I 



H 

When Ipiine, whh dewy fiogcn coldj 
Retomi to deck their hulow*d monld,. 
She ther^ ihall drefs a fweeier fod. 
Than fancy*! feet have ever trod. . 
By hiry haodt their kneH i* ronf ,. 
By Kirms onfeen their dirge is fang i 
Tnere honour comes, a pJIgrim gray, 
To blefs the tnrf dial wrapi their clay ; 
And freedom fball a-while repair 
. To ttwcll 3Hftce^ag heanit there. 

Hi 
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In a Couptry Church-yard— on a young Wo- 
man who fell a Sacrifice to the lofidclity of 
her Lover. 

STAY, Chrifiisn. Asy ; nor l«t Ay pride difdain 
Tiai hamUe Itone, (hat telU thee. ." lUe is vuaT* 
Here beauty lies, in moald'ring ruins loft ; 
A blofTom, nipp'd by death's untimely froft. 
Yet her chafte foul exults in reahns above. 
Where conitancy's fiw ever crownM with love : 
Like a young bride, who& bloom ihali ne'er deca^, 
But celebrate an endlds Bii|«ial-day; 

LXVIII. 
Epitaph 00 a young Lady. 

AS ftie was once, few of her fex you'll fee ; 
As flie it now, the bri^htell maid mull be i 
She li»'d to die, who dying yet fhall live, 
Whilft honour, wit, or gratitude furvive- 
Her eyes on ev'ry eye diffiis'd delight, 
And nothing but her goodneJs fhoue more bright : 
Beauty to virtue gave a foft'ning grace, 
And virtue added beauty to her face. 
She prais'd all worth, unconfcions of her own. 
And thought, with fo much merit, flic lad noae. 
Her ufc ofbooks th' intent of reading fliew'd i 
Beyond the dofet piaftically good. 
Her life for living was the ja&fl plan ; 
She charm 'd as woman, and Ae iboughc as man ! 

Fair reader, leara ! perfeflion is dcny'd 
To the mofl fair, fbi mireH Matcia d^'d. 
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L3CIX. 

To the Memory of hu Aneeftors : 
3fMr.N—tt», 

UN M A R K 'D bjr trophia of the great and vaiq, 
Here fleqig in iilent tomb a gentle train. 
No foUy waftea their patemat ^re ; 
No guilt, no fordid av'rice, made it more. 
Wi^ honeA fame and Jbber plenty crown'd 
They UV'd, and (pread their chcaring ioflaeiice nfi. 
May hf , whofe hand this pious tribute pays. 
Receive a Gke return of filial praife I 

LXX. 

To the Memory of Mrs. Catharine Shuckburg^ 
who died at Bath, March 22, 1764. 

REMOV'D from all the pains and cares of life,. 
Here refl* the pleafing friend and ftitbful wife '~ 
Ennobled by Ae vutnes of nei mind ; 
Conftant to goodnefi, and in deuh reCgti'd :. 
Who plac'd true [va^ce in a wiie Mtnat, 
Privately pious ; and unknown, tho' great t 
Sure, inuie filentfabbathofthegrave. 
To lalle that tranquil peace fhe always save 

O early-loft, in virtue"* faireft prime r 
Thjr pieties fupply'd life's want ol' time. 
No death a ludden to a- feuL piepar'd, — 
When God's own hour briogs always God's rewardl 

Thy death, (and fuch, reader, wilh thy own !)r 
Was Iree from terrors, and without a groan :. 
Thy fpirit to himfdf th' Atmighcy drew. 
Mild as his fun exbalet tb' afceooing dew.. 



H& 
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LXXI. 

On General Wolfe : 

}n At Cbvrtb »f Wifitram, in Ktnt^-vihtrt ht toot bant^ 
1717. 



w 



HILE Giorp in forrow bowt his laurell'd Imd,i 
And bids [Iw aitift grace the fbldier dead,— 



We raiTe no Icalptar'd tropEv to thy name, 
Bnve youth I the iaireft in tne lilb oTfame. 

Prood of thy birth, we boaA th' aufpiciflDS yean 
Stniclc mth thy fall, we Ihcd the gen'rd tear : 
With hamble grief inferibe oneartleli Hone,—* 
And from tbj maichlefs honour date onr own. 

LXXU. 

On a IHjertine Gamettet. 

« JaSa eft alta !". 

HERE Uei a Sccpticr long in doubt. 
If death codld kill the Ibnl, 01 noc 
His fcniples death refolvcs at Uft ; 
COnviac'd— 4)nt oh ! the die ii caft ! 
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COLLECTION 



E P I G R A M S. 

B O O K V. 

MISCELLANEOUS EPIGRAMS* 

And Poems of an Epigrammaticat Tom : 

The greaterPart never before printed. ^ 

Nt/utta fii ujjue heil. Jit ^mmv/ Mafiti^ 

Nwn fatts im migas dktrt fSirm mttu 
Ipfi tgtt juam Mxi. — MaKT, 

From the Greek. 

I. 
The Rival Beauties : 

Frtm Rujhau^ 

TUR.B E lovely fiynphs, contending for the jiriiei 
Dirpla]^'^ dieir -cnurns berore my critic eyes : 
Sii|>erior Deaatie»heigluea*d ev'ry grace, 
AaA fecm'd to nurk them sf cdeftial lacr t 
But I, who, bleft'd HJcc Puis, ktx'i \m &11» 
Swore each a ymu wa»— andplcai'd then aU. 

n. iEacH 
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JEaeas and Anchiles. : 

WHILST fiom the flamei of Twy, thn/hoJHle Aean* 
His facrcd cham the pioos hero bean ; 
" O fparc my helptefi fire, ye Greelu, he cries j 
*> Tojtu how fin^ to m how tich a prize l" 

< HI. - ■ ■ 

O flop the Perfian moiwrdl't way, 
^, In vain the fwelling oceas rcjc ; 
In vain, hi) pregK& to driay, 

Tbe lofty inoui)tuDB.iatti^l«» 
Keug'd by the Spsitw chief to fight. 
When 16 ! his fiender hand obeys ; 
Theft torn'd th' uuininber'il ho&s to f!^ht:^ 
jlluih thm. y< Biotintaiiu and ye feu ! 

rv. 
On the Statue of Jupiter, 8y Piiidias. 

Dl D Jo»e defcendi and thns unveil' 
His bna before the fqutptor^ eyes t 
Or Phidias' felf01>inpas k^iy 
' To view theisniaidtofthcftksf 

V. 

Gn the Statue of a Cow, hj Myroiib. 

HENCE, fboUAi<«U^— dwuiesrefivin,. 
Nor tortuK thus my teats in vain : 
The fcolptor's hand has'dojie iu part,. 
But rial miik txcwds hit att. ' 

vt 0» 
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Od a bad Siilgcr. 

WHENIcrttch<owlircTeaBi, thw aoW putead^^ 
To frighted mortali, death of ftiesdt} 
But. when C«n«n« ftniot bis throAt, ' 
'£*eD fcreech-owls ficken 4t the ante. 

VD. 

On an afiefteci FhilofepberT 

IF by your htari your, wifdom yoa wod14 fliewt 
Then goats k&vc beud^ — bnt Plato was a boub 

VIII. 
An Epitaph. 



C 



I SL S VS nor gave me purge nor dyfler, 
I Nor felt my pu 1ft, nor OTder'4 UiAer : 



But, being ill, I char. 

The doAor't naiQe— and dy'd f«r feai^ 

K. 

The Miftr and the Mbufe. 

As Pedro fUlk'd around his hoalV) 
The jealoos mi&r fpy'd a moure : 
" How now, cries he, what <^ft thou here £'*— > 
" Sir, lays the monft, diihiifs yow fear ^ 
*' I come not with the betii of food, 
" B« for the lake q^— lolitad;.'' 



rO R wealth, ye thierea, fome ftatelier houfe explore, 
Whilft poverty, fleutsoatdl defends- my door. 
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XI. 

?' N jroath, . hf dicarleb pomtf opprefs'd, 
I B]r fertnnc'i flkt^nne unilei in age cau^'iL; 
Aire WW doom'df of all mankind, alons 
To live, ID all the joys of life noknown : 
Without the meanii when yoong tnd bleli'd with hedth s— • 
When paft enjoynuatf tantaHra with wealth I 

xn. 
The Prayer of a wife Heathen. 

GREAT Jove, this one petition gnuit ; 
(Thou knowcft bcfl what monali want :} 
AOc'd, or nnalk'd, what's good fupply ; 
Wbat'icvil — toour/r«;*M(fcnyl 

xni. 

Epkaph on Timocriw*. 

AN hero, bold in war, here finds his grave ; 
Bnt Man the coward l^^ares— and &ite* the biave. 



From the L a t i k. 

XIV. 

Martial, Lib. t. £p. 14, 

Arria mtd Pmtut. ' 

TH U S to her mnch-lov'il, virtaotU lord, 
With tender gtief opprefi'dr 
Chafte Arria faid,' and Mre the fivord, 
Drkwn reeking fram ner breaft i 
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*' Believe me, Pztas, void of pain 

" I've found the pointed Aeel : 
*■ But oil ! the wound that j«i^U fuflam, 

" That wound I doubly fed." 

XV. 

Martial, Ub. ui. Ep. 44. modcrnifed. 

Tbt imptrthunt Ptrt. 

YO U often wonder wbat the devil 
Can make the town lb danu'd uncivil.^ 
With what indifierencc they treat you 1 
There's not a foal that cares to meet yon. 
Whers'er you cAme, what confternation ! 
What univerfal defolation 1 — 
Bat for the canfe — Why, mnft yon know it F 
I'll tell you ; " you're *w grtat a poet j'* 
And that** a' thing iriie Britona fear. 
More Biui a tiger or a bear. 
Vour man of fcnfe, of aU God's cnrfcj. 
Dreads nothing like ripiaiing verfea: 

And leaBy, Tarn, ■■jot^n paA all bearing \ 
You'd tire a Duieh-ntax out with hearing. 
One mnft fobmit, there's no contending ; 
You keep one fitting, keep one landing,— 
Got loole, with mare than decent fpeed 
I trudee away— vet yon proceed. 
Go where one will, there's no retreat ; 
You're at it ftill, nptat, rtpias. 
I fly to 'Nando'i • — vou are there, 
SdU thQiid'ring difticna in ooe'i ear : 
Thence to the Park— tlill voa're as bad ; 
The ladies think you drunk or mad : 
" But come, 'tis late, at three we dinej" 
You ftop one with " a cbarmng lim* !" 
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Now down we fit ; but 1o I repeatiiig 
Is greater joy to you thin eaiing. 
Qiiite tir'd, I noo, and try to dofe ;-— 
la v^n->— you've murdcT'd alt repoTe. 
But prithee, 7m, repent in time ; 
You fee the fad effefl of rhyrae ; 
(And check this hamour, if you can,) 
That (uch aii Itoaeft, worthy man. 
With fo much feofe, and fuch good-natnrc, 
' Should be fo terriHt a creature ! 

XVI, 

Martial, Lib. ii. Ep. 5. 

WITH you, dear Tom ! I'd often fpend the i3ay» 
And laugh, and chat, and trifle life away j 
Batten long tniles, you know, divide us twftin ; 
Thofe ten make twenty, meafur'd back again. 
Then, o'er the downs, with patience Ihooid I cotn^ 
You're always out, at lealt you're not at home ; 
Or bufv, or engae'd in rhyme and metre ; 
Or witn your chiM — that entertaininr creature ! 
In (hort, to_Af my friend ten miles I'd go \ 
But tvt&ty, net to fee you— 'U nevei dck 

xvn. ' 
Ifib. ii. Ep. 41. 

YE S ! I fubmit, my lord ; .you've gain'd yoor end s 
I'm now your flare — • that would have been youifricixJh 
ni bow, 111 cringe, be fumjle ai your glove j-^ 
Reiped, adore yoo— er'ry-tiuDg but— love. 
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xvm. 
Martial, Lib. i. Ep. lor, 

Ttf OH afftati OU Maid, 

THO' pappa tnd munm^ my dear. 
So prettily you call. 
Yet you, methinks, yonrTclf, appear 
The grand-mamma of all. 

XIX. 
Lib. viii. Ep. ig. 

HAL lays he*i poor, in hopes yon^ Tay he*t nM % 
Bnt take bl^ word for't i Ual't not w«rti> ■ gioaL 

XX. 

Lib. i. Ep. 29. literally tranflated. 

OP laft night's win© yon &y Acerra ffinfcs ; 
Tis ialu; tiQ mornhig, ftiU Axon Aa^O, 

xxr. 
Lib. i. Ep. 47. paraphrafcd, 
■pvIAULUS, tot who, Toid of Ml, 



Profefs'd the healing art, 
B, in league with Pli ' ""' 
The undcRaxier'i part. 



Now^£b, in league with Pluto Mil, 
leitaSier'i i 



Yet hear the man his change deplore ; 

" Hard fate 1 thus fbrc'd to Have."— 
Wretch, when s quack, what didA thon. more 

Tlum cater for the gnve? 

xxn..F«wi 
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XXII. 
From Owen's Epigrams. 

TH E doAor lives by rpoiting with onr lives j 
And, by onr fbUie* ied, the lawyer ctuivet *» 



Martial, Lib. ii. Ep. 53, 

J^iu U a Chaplain i-~-FamUarifid in tit Mamur of 
Dr.SviiJi. 

PARSON! 'mfelfej nine'erbelicM 
With liberty you wifh lo live : 
SI hag yoor chains, and cut your jofeea 
», poor independent folks.— 
Bdi wDnld you then indeed be free? 
Come, 1*11 prelcribe — without a fee. 

Firft then, 'ti* plain yon Jove.to eat. ' 
And haunt the taolei of the great : 
You Ihun the nuu), and think him po6r. 
That cannot Tire you " four and four." 
Indeed, my ^iend, this tnoft ■«/ bej i 

A para£te can ne'er be free. 

Next, Ao&ar, yon moft drink no wine.— 
Ch. Why fp i Skint Pm/, that ereat dintie, 
Say»t '* Diink a litde."— F. That's not the qudKoQ } 
VoD can't afibrd it. — Cb. But for digdUoa ^— 
F, A glafs of nder, or old mead, 
Or e'en mild ale, will do the deed. 
Then, you're acaptain in yODrdrefii 



Ihen, you're acaptain in yoardreiii 
A good blade fiize would coll you lefa, 

■ Theft general reflcAiooi, on the moll iamti psfdGonvu'r P"** 
thit then hu> been, in eJI api. 4<)*ek> u>d [«Muiileni---«id ih'l the 
mlprliiTt chufciithe igDonnct w.kntttrf of a few iodlvidiuls on CliB 

«b«k ftiteraitT. 

And 
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And look more TcncnUe too. 

Than that grf^ doth — which I call Hue. 

Talk what you pleafe, you'll ne'er be free* 

If yoD defpife ceconony. 

Perhaps, too, you may think a wife 

AmongQ the requifites of life : 



Why, take fime healthy fanner'i danriiter. 
Some Blou/aUnd — nay fpare your laag-hter t 
She'll mend your Ihires, infpeft yonrlnewtsg ;-• 



A lady. Sir, would be your ruin. 

Your pari'nage-hoofe, I own, is mean ( 
But fee ! that fragrant jellamine ; 
See ! how that woodbine round the door 
And lattice blooms 1 — What would you more ? 
Oh ! doAor, could you but delpiic 
Life'i pompous fuperfluities ; 
Could yon but learn to live content - 
With what isdolgeirt Heav'n hai lent; 
Whate'er yoor lot, you'd lire more free 
Than any piince— in * Germairf. 

XXIV. 

The Wolf and Maftiff: 

From Phsedrus, Lib. tii. Fab. 7. 

On tht fanu Siiijtff. 

A Wolf, that lone had rang'd the wood* 
A ftraneer to Hie tafte irf food. 
Meets an old Houie-dog, fleek and fat : 
Each known to each, they ftop and chat. 
" Lord ! lays the wolf, how pinmp you're grown I 
** Is that round belly all your own ? 
" Pray how d'you Kve, and what d'you eat ? 
" I with you'd give me your receipt : 
'* For, not to under-raie jeur merit, 
" I think, my friend^ I don't want fpirit 
> Putho np. 
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" Tattack the (be by day or mghtj 
*' And yet yoo fee i«f wretched plight." 
* Why, quoth die dog, widi confidoai lir^ 

* My place requires a world of care. 
' Ifyoa de£re to ferve the gteat, 

•* Faith ! you moft work— as well as eat i 
' Preferments are Dot nv'n fer nought, 

* But by fome nleAil.^4fi» bongh't? 
tr." Whm>^inr then would be expefledf 
" No honeft terms ftiould be rejeaed," 

D. ' Why, you muft gvard the doors by night j 
' Bark at the thieves, the bcggan fHght.' 

ST. " Oh ! I fliould blcfs the happy change ;— 
*' Who'd wifli thro' rain and fnow to range, 
" That, fnag and warm, could take his pleaTurCi 
<• And fill his belly at his leifure I" 

' Well then, quoth Snap, fince we're agreed, 

* I-ct us with gentle trot proceed ;' 
When lo ! the wolf's too curious eyd 
Chanc'd the poor maftifTs neck to fpy, 

- Gall'd with a chain beneath the ear : 
" Aha ! cries he, what have we here ?" 
■ Nothing,' fays Snap, and tnro'd afid^— 
" Nay, Ut's know all," the wolf reply "d. 
' Why, as I'm pretty fierce, you know, 

* They chain me up by day— or fo : 

. ■ (My mailer's whim — I can't refofc it ; 

* There's nothinv in't — indeed I chufi it :) 
' For, as I'm ufelefs wh^le 'tis light, 

' 1 flcep by day — and watch by night ; 
' When iiight comes on, my chain's unboundi 
' And dius I rove the countir round, 
' As for my meat, I'm well fupply'd, 

* At tabic by my mallei's fide : 

' The fervanis lofs me bones half pick'd, 

* And oh! what plates of fauce I've llck'd I 

* But come! What now? you lag behind— ' 

ff. " Wh)' faith i 1 ihiflk I've chang'd my mind ; 
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" I don't mach like that carfed eiain ;-» 
" ni «'«i go i-ange die woods agem. i ■ 
•' Enjoy your Tciap] — for I'd not be 
*• A kiag— 'witboiu my liberty." 

XXV. 

The Wolf and the Lamb : 

Prm PhtedriOy Hi. i. fht. u 

AWcJf and lamb, one fiiltry dav, 
To the fame meadow chanc'd to llniy ; 
By thirlt conftraiti'd, tbey fcught the lill 
1 hat il&'d from & nevbb'ring hill. 
The wolf ftood near the fountain's head j 
The Iamb, far diftafit, down the mead. 
lArim, who dearly lov'd difputei, 
with fell intent the lamb fefaces : 
" You Sir ! fland off! you tread the farinlc ui) 
" And mud the Aream lb, there's no drinking." 

The hannleli lamb, with mnch furprife. 
Looks np, and, trembling, thus repliei : 
■ I can't conceive how that can be. Sir, 

• The ilream Hows down from yon to me. Sir. 

'* Vol) can't coticeive !— Friend, don't be &uc} I 
•* III let you know, Sir, what the laws fey. 
*' Beiides— you mutter'd— fo and fo, 
*' Behind my back, fix months ago," 

' Upon my word. Sir, you miilake, 
' (But don't be angry, for Heav'ns fake j) 

• 1 never could have fuch intention, 

• Nor was I horn, the time yax^ mention.* 
The woif, by force of trudi repcll'd. 

With ftiame and anger foam'd and fwell'd : 

" It was yoar father then," cries he, 

■' And that, you know, 's the fame to me," 

He faid, and feiz'd the helplefs viflim, 
And to the bones the tyrant piEk'd him. 
, , . PANE- 
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PANEGYRICAL: 

Spoken occafionally by the young Gen- 
tlemen of a private School. 



XXVI. 

pn the Coronation of George the Third, 

Sept. 22, 1761. 

THREE monarchsnow, of Bninrwick'shonour'drace, 
Shall, with the lame great name, our uinab gnctt 
The firft, tho' vicw'd by.pany'i envious eyes. 
Contending &£tion9 own, was— £M</8iid ivfji. 
Thro* a long rdgn, brave, mil^ and joft approv'd, 
Oor fecood George we ftyle " ■ tic •uitU-hilei^J." 
But now a youth afcends the Bridfh throne, 
Whom ev'ry ro^l virtue calls her own ! 
XJni;nvied be bis natii/t lieht obtaioi, 
And in the heart of every Briton reigni. 
Prttud, young prince, a ^riof king complete. 
And George me Third henceforth be Geokoe tbcGxiAT, 

XXVU. 

On Mr. P— tt's Return to his Country-feat, 
in October, 1761. 

BR I T A NN I A long her hapleli fiue had moornU 
Bv fa^ions rent at home, by Europe fcom'd : 
fiuccefsleri wara her languid ccnmcili fhow ; 
Her troops (liU fly before th' infulting foe j 
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No more her fleeu triumphant nile the main. 
For aid whilft lick'ning commerce ttxei in vain. 

To guide her tott ring bark, a pilot fit 
At leaeth fhe keks — and calb her eyes on P— U 
P — tt left hia rural feat) and aftive rofe, 
Retriev'd her credit and fubdu'd her foes : 
From pole to pole, on ev'ry hollile Ihore, 
Aeain her fla^s difplay'd, her cannons roar i 
T^e lakes ufCanada our oiumpha hear, 
And Afric's Tons the name of P — tt revere. 
Nay morei he bids e'en d-vil difcord ceafe. 
And lees each boifteroua faftioii hulb'd in psace ; 
Then quits the helm, without a title great, 
Aiul feeks once more at Hayes a talm retreat. 

Great CincinniUM thus, at Romt't requeft. 
Left his lone fuvt, and took th' imperial vdl : 
With hea^'n-bom zeal his patriot breaft infpir'd ; 
Thus fav'd his coantry, O'iumph'd, and rctir'd. 

xxvm. 
Mr. A^— n, or the Great Plebeian *. 

— SattStu baitri 
Jepliaq; ittiax faaii diSi/j; txertrii P 
Jgitofce Practrem^^ \vy, 

YE haughty youths, ofnoble lineage vain, 
Whn Tcour the turf, and revel in champaigne; 
Who boldly claim the honoors of your race. 
And boaft thtlr names, whofe tiiht you difgrace : 
Tell me, what firA your grandlire's blood refin'd i 
Was it their. birth, or virtues of the mind ?— 
'Twas virtue gave that luftre to their name. 
And plac'd them foremoft in the lifts of time : 
For civil arts, or feats of arms, renown^, 
Tkiir mciit uBhu^bt tiUcs julUy crown'd. 

4 AlMing to an npitllioci in > psWc ptfW, 

I But 
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Bat tho* the wretch, that finis their glonoua deed*. 
To his fire'j honours legally fucceedi ; 
Tho' titles nay defcend where virtues fiiil. 
No royal grant can r«i/ worth intail : 
6uch tinfel pomp may, dazzle vulgar ^s, 
Whilft men of fenfc the glillering cieat defpife. 

Bat fee the man of virtuoas parents ^)Otn, 
Whofe ufeful life exalted afls adorn 1. 
With genius ble&'d, whofe ev'ry parpoTetendt 
T* improve his country or inrich his rrlemls : 
Who poors his wealth on works of public nfc, 
In woithieA deeds ftill gleriouHy ptofiife : ^ 

Whofc pious care feeks merit in diibefs, 
His unknown hand whilft wond'ring wretches btel« ; 
Like feme celeftial planet's friendly rays. 
To all around diffufive blifs conveys : 
Who thus thro' li/e purfues one glotious plui 
111 more than noble-— u a godlike inan ! 

XXIX. 

On the ancient City of Bath : 
Writttn en tht finipilng tht Cirekt. 

IDST flow'rv meads and Avon's winding iloodt, 



:m 



Romantic hills, wild rocks, and pendant woods ; 

Behold fair Bath her ft^tely frant advance, 
In all the pomp of I^tian elegance 1 
The hills, that rife in rich profulran round,. 
With gardens deck'd, or fplendid villas crown'tl I 
There health and pleafure hand in hand appeari 
And, fmiling, weave thdr rofeate arbors uiere. 
Deep in their molTy grotts, beneath thofe hills. 
The bounteous Naiads form the gufliing rills. 
T^ere various fprings their min'ral virtues bIeBd> 
And, warm, is fidntary ftreaiBS defiteiid : 

s Tkoik 
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Thofe ftreams to mortals balmy health redore i 
The ffODt grows mild, and chotica are no more: 
Here languid nymphs regahiithe blaov of May t 
Here cripfles dance — and hurl the crutch away. 

Hither, with lavifii hand, frefti peafants bring 
"Hie ^ils of ultiunn and the flow'rs of fpTing ; 
Whilll lewiqg herds, from richcft pafturu, pour 
The draught faluhrioiu ia their miiky fiore : 
Each fowl, ofvariotu plofBC, that h^ts the wood. 
Or ikims the heath, or divej the liquid fiood : 
The fpreading fea-£lh, and the fcafy fry. 
Contiguous coafti or neighb'ring flreajns fiipply. 
Thus art and nature join, iu fnesdly ftrife. 
To ihow'r on Bath the blandilhment; of life. 

Oh ! Bath, thrice happy, if to man 'twere ijiv'a 
T* enjoy, with temp'rate ufe, the gifts of Hcav'a ! 
Didft thou thy partial fate but truly prize ; 
Didft thou increafe in virtue as in fizc : 
. Were luxury banifli'd, with each baneful vice ; 
111' infernal arts of fcandal, •cards, and dice : 
The vagrant herds, that ev'ry flreet infell, 
And inlolence, with rigca^His care fupprefs'd ; 
Did no bafe miTcreants, to ihemfelves unjuft, 
By mean exa&ions liberal minds difguft : 
From diftant counties thanes in crouds fliould fly. 
Proud in thy domes to Ihun the wint'ry flcy : 
iAugufta'i feif (bould half-^ferted fland. 
And Bath poflefs the liches of the l^d. 

- • ThejiBthwitawKeof the BBpolitaKfi of Oiil «nfoie ! Bit, tho' 
1 (bbct gune at " wbJl asdCwnUicri" m>|bE nuke an inBOCCDl partof 
the feitival entcrtiinmcDti of our inoenoit, jet he unnot but conlidcr 
lar^ds, in the prefenc age, (when mide i titaSay intiodofUon to rooJ 
compin^, and Che chief ttnploynmt. fnmmer and vrinter, of peep^ sf 
fiOiioD] II eqiuUj {tBJBdkial u tke ftrioui bufocl^ and tbe leil tnjoja 
PMQt of life, 
\ Tbe Romtn Dime toi LondoD. 



ip EPIGRAMS 

XXX. 

To a Limner at Bath : 

Equally exctUent in Pertra'its and LanJJkipi, 

CHARM'D by the magic pow*n of light and fliade, 
To G~nlb— f h's fltill \x Ais flight tribute paid : 
I'o charm the IobI, with eaual ferce confpiFC 
The painter*'! geniai and tne poet's fire. 
When Milton lings of angels, bold in fight. 
Or blooming cherubs, ha]f-diflblv*d in Ught ; 
Or leads hit Eve to Adam's longing aims, 
In all the luHre of primeval charms ; 
Fir'd with the fong, thro' Eden's blifEful grovet, 
With the firft pair, th' inraptur'd fancy roves : 
'Midft cryftal founts, or amiuantliine bow'rj, 
Ambrofi^ fruits, and ever-blooming flow'rs. 
We trace each flep, by various paOioos toft. 
And quit with tean the " paradifi they loft," 

Like that ble&'d p^, by G—nfh—gh's pencil dxawn^ 
Here * each fond couple treads the floiv'ry fiiwii j 
Or run-burnt heroes ihine in mimic arms, 
C'r beauties glow with never-fadinr charms : 
Each eye the animated features ftnKe ; 
Ev'n lovers, pleas'd, confcfa the portrait like. 

But, when the landikip's various charms we tnce. 
Where nature's felf appears with heighien'd grace ; 
There fylvan fccnc! prefent the op'nmg glade, 
Th' enamell'd lawn, or cool fequefterd fliade ; 
The ruddy dawn there gilds the diftant tow'r ; 
There the fmooth lake reflefts the purple floiv'r. 
In Clent wonder fix A, with joy ferene. 
The mind furveys th' imaginary fcene ; 
And owns the pleafing cheat io well fuftain'dr 
Each JandHcip ieemi a " paradijt rigain'd," 



XXXI. T» 



MISCELLANEOUS. 173 



To William Shcnftone, Efqj at the Leafowes,' 
1760. 

SEE ! the tall youth, by partial fete'* ieaee, 
To affluence bom, and from rcftraint fet free I 
S^get he feelu the fcenes of gay refort, 
The mall, the route, the play-houfe, and the court : 
Soon for fomc varnilh'd nymph, of dubious fame. 
Or powder'd peereTs, conterteits a flame. 
Behold him now, inraptur'd, f>vear and figh, 
Drefs, dance, drink, revel, all he knows not why ; 
Till, by kind fate, reftor'd to country air. 
He marks the rofes of fomc rural fair : 
Smit with her unaSefted, native charms, 
A real paflion foon his bofom warm<j 
And, wak'd from klle dreams, he takes s wife. 
And taftet the genuine haf^ineis oflife. 
Thus, in the vacant fruon of the year, 
Some Templar gay begins hb wild career : 
From feat to feat o'er pompous fcenes be ilies. 
Views all with equal wonder and furprife ; 
Till, fickofdpmcs, arcades, and temples grown. 
He hies fatigu'd, not fatisfy'd, to town. 
Yet, if tome kinder genios point his way 
To where the mnfcs o'er thy Lrajaivti ftray. 
Charm 'd with the fylvan beauties of the place. 
Where' art aflumes the fweets of natures face. 
Each hill, each dale, each confecrated grove, 
Each lake, and falling llream, his rapture movc-x 
Like the fagc captive m Calypfo's grott". 
The cares, the pleafures, of the world forgot, 
Of calm content he hails the genuine fphere. 
And longs to dwell a blilsftil hermit here. 



ij 
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XXXII. 

To M. G. Efqi 

<h thr ImprtvtmtBtt madi at M-k-t-nHtiJ* im GUuf 

ctjttrjhin — writteifin 1740 ; A Fragment. 

IS this the place where late, in tonfile yew. 
Crowns, dttgom, pyraniiilt, and peacedu gmr ? 
Where (jnaint parterrei prefenCed to the eye 
The various anglea of a Chrifimai pye ? 
Or alleys met, with conerpondent gWcs^ 
Tlnd trees in rows caft etjui-diftant Ihades ? 
Where • terraces you fcal'd by many a ftep. 
From which at once poor frogs in panics \eaf i 
And walls furrounding, thirty cnbit* high. 
Left to the view fbarce ihiity ells of Hty i 
j^rouod the manfion, barns, and fhbles hy. 
And fpread night's mantle oVr the face of day. 
Thcfe fpncioDS lawns an hundred hedges (baxd. 
Like tL-nements of cardsi by children tesr'd. 
Whst taile perverle our anceRon iofpir'd. 
Who biinilh'd oal^s, and motHnful yews adsur'd ! 
Who rals'd huga walls te gusj^ a icw jonauib^ 
Pent up from Bow'ry meads and verdant hills t 
Difdaining nature, in her richell dreli. 
Till tortur'd into Gothic littlenelf ! 

Ytt here thofi; ar.cellors — a virtuoos train f 
In health coiiiented dwelt, tbro' oia^ a r(^;n;-^ 
Eacli country-feat was then a wcll-ftor'd fatin. 
Which knew ;k> beauties but in fnue and wafio. 
Pleas'd, round their barns they beard ibeir oxen lowe* 
And the fame Aeeds then drew the coach and plough. 
Strsngcra e(^A>rjn, their neighbour watthdrgue^ 
Where mirth and rwal plenty »adc the ftaft : 
Nor hyfon yet, nor Gallic wines were IcnowBi 
Nor deem'd polite the annud jaont to town. 
While fommers thus, and cheanul winterSf pa&'di 
They liv'd thrice happy — in their want of taite. 

* Molt of ths ^inlciii of the 1*3 age conGflcd ef link tunm, wiik 
i^fiaiKffiitauttfilefiia&idofaa^, YXXflF Tbe 
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xxxni. 

The EpicOre : 

9a W. M-^^ ^fr* m a hat As ^Gtnmpy. 

YO U call it lux'pfi when, in all his glory, 
Q^— B loadd hb plate with turtle and Jabn-Daty *; 
€>r ftuffs the pinguid haunch's fav'ry fieam^ 
And crowns the teaft with jellies and ic'd cream. 
But when, with more indiiigeacc, you employ 
Your wealth to give the penfive bofom joy ; 
When, by one nb'ral aO, the mind's beft treat 1 
You make a f irctter't happinefs complete ; 
There is, you'll o*n, tho' rarely underHood, 
1'he highest luxury in doing good ; 
Nay, view his Heart, and Q^a will gnntf I'm fure» 
Tiu gen'roas nun'i the trueu Epicota. 

XXXIV. 
To William M— Im— th, Efq; 

On bit Tranjhtitn efPUnft E^ftUu 
' j"^ H O', jnftly rank'd the daffic witt among, 

X Great PHny charms us in his native tongue ; 
T^' lenfe and candour breathe thro' ev^y page ;— 
Yet— does his languan {peak 4' AugoAan age i 
Uke Tully good, yet cntics flill requite 
The je-n'-fjai-qBoi which Tull/s fncnds admire j 
And, taught by M — Im — th, pedants muft confe^. 
He fliines, more perfcil, in his Eogtilh dreli, 

Hencerorth, when men of talb Ihajl chance to namt 
Each Bridih author of diftinguilh'd fame* 
Amongft «ur clalScs Pliny Ihal! be one. 
High m the lift, with Swift and Addifon. 
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XXXV. 

On Tully^s Head in Pall-Mali : 

7i Mr. R. DtdJIt-ft an hit writing Cktne, 1756. 

WHERE Tolly'a bua and hoHOur'd name 
Point out the venal page. 
There DeJJky confecrates to fame 
The daffies of hit age. 

In vain the poets, from their mine, 

ExttaA the Ihining mafs. 
Till Dodder's mint has llamp'd the cola. 

And bid the &rlicg pafs. 

Yet he, I ween, in C^/ar'& days, 

A nobler fate had found ; 
Dodiley himfelf with verdant bayt 

Had been by Cit/ar crown'd. 

His boll near Tullfs had been plac'd. 

Himfelf a daffic bard ; 
His worlu Apollo's temple grac'd) 

And met their juft rewanl. 

But ftil!, my friend, be virtue, fenfe. 

And competence thv Ihsre ; 
And think each boon, chat courts difpenle^ 

Beneath a poet's care. 

Peifift to grace this hnmbler poll ; ' 

Be Jullfi head the fign ; 
Till future bookfelkn fhaS boaft 

To vend their tomes at tbiite. 
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XXXVL 

On the Bifliop of Cloyne's Book upon 

Tar- Water, 1744. 

LO ! CT'fy fubjefl Berkley treau 
With elegance and eafe ! 
Tar breatlies forth aromadc fweets* 
And mctaphyfin pleafe ! 
2. 
Tho', humbly firft, the fagc explores 

The virtues of the pine ; 
To loftieft themes he gently loan, 
Phy£daa and divine I 

?• . 
Here batter'd takes, for taint or gout, 

A fnre balfamic £nd ; 
Here fopha may team what P/ata thought 

Or the tttmal taiiui'. 

Henceforth let nose the lawn decry, 

if Berkley's pious cere 
Teach wits to own a Triziity, , 

And beaux to relilh tar. 



xxxvir. 

To the Right Honourable Lady Cb- 
1763. 



WHEN lorely Portia glitters at the play. 
Or, jn her birth-night robes^ outHunes-the day ; 
From crouds diftinguifli'd by Her eracc and air, 
Portia the. faireltfeems, where alf^re fftir :. 

• From inwnigitinj ihe fjliliie Sre; to which the viitoM of tai ii 
duefly ifcribed — ihe bitbop alcanda to tb* PUloiii* DOtion of tbs Su,hcb 
Stini — mind— tnd viiifjini fjiiiic, Ac, 
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A kindlinf paflion ey'ry breaft jJarais, | 

Each COQguc prodaixu the triumph of her charms. 

' But when, retir'd amidit their rural bow'rs. 

She chears th' illnflrious patriot's catmer houn ; i 

Or, fmiling;, fits her in^t tribe aoioag, 

And euides to virtue's paths the lilfniD^ throi^ : | 

SeboU, amtdil thefcfdeafing cares of IHe, 

The tender mother and ih' engaging wife ! i 

Morejuft applaufe thcfc hmnblcr viituea fliai^ 

And Portia mine*— w good as Ihe is fair. 

xxxvin. I 

On Mifs , afterwards Lady , »740t • 

LUCIA wai fbna'd by Hcav*!! in coorts to pUnCi | 
With grace, and air, and majeSy divine y 

Yet, o'er thofe chatms, her virtuous thoughts difpenfe i 

The humbldl: mien, with rural isnocence. | 

Hence vifcouncs wait their doom from Lucia's eyei, I 
'Wbilft many a fmin— in hopcUfs filence dies. 

XXXIX. . . 

Venus genetrix. i 

T« M-t. .11 . .1, 1760. I 



W 



HEN SteUx joins the bloomine throni; 
Of virgins dandng on the puio, 
'act Ihe feems the nymphs vnoagi 
> Dian' 'siidft hei virgin train. 



Bat when, with Iwaet matsnal wr. 
She lead£ lulus thro* the grove, 

Hericlf ^pears like Vaoos mr, 
Hei wanlon boy the god of lov«. 
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On the accompliflied Mils -^— : 
Bj a Scbed-Bej. 

WHEN for Ac prise lh» heam'ly rivals firwCr 
Before the Phnran prince, in Ida's grovci 
Veaiu in uib lutd hhva her uuIm wiclx Helen* 
Had Pallas namM btr fav'iite Molly A— n. 

XL!. 
On the celebrated Mifs ^— . 

FR £ S H ai tke fprii^. and like Aurora fkiTt 
Clarinda iflUes forth, the public care I 
Where'er Ihe moves admlrine crouds rcCort, 
WliiM round her charms the^oves and graces fporU 
Her eyes the hearts of heedlefs fopi beguile, 
Who catch each glance— and feed upon each fmile \. 
But the blefs'd j'outh, dillinguifti'd from the throng 
Who hears th' inchajujoy accents of her tongue ; 
Her native wit, \ei tnore than nuply fenfei 
Exprefs'd with fweet, bewitching diffidence ; 
Owna in her mihd more poVrful beauty lies^ 
And fcarce obferves the luftre of her eyes. 



An Apology to Lucinda. 

FROWN not, Lucinda, that the wand'nngmu& 
Thro* diftant field* her fav'rite talk purfues ; 
For, tho' with various fv^ets Ox decks her lays, 
Collefting ev'iy flow'r that merits praife ; 
Tho' in each nymph fome charm perhaps may £nd^ 
Some faint reremblance of Lucinda's mind ; 
From you flie paints each grace, each wioning art ; 
Tbff ware my verfe, but_jFM poffefs my heart. 

16 SATY- 
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XLin. 
The Dangler. 

CHARM'D with the empty fouDd of pompous WOida, 
Carlo vouch&fes to dine with none but lords j 
WhM rank and titles all his thoughts emplo]'. 
For tbefe he barters every Ibdal joy ; 
Forthefe, what you and I fincerely hate. 
He liva in fonn, and often ftarres in Aate.^ 
Carh, vnjoy thy peer \ content to be 
Rather a flare to nim than friend to me, 
Got fell the fubltance to retain the Ihow ; 
May yoD /am happy'— whiUt I'm really fo ! 



TH E wretch that courts the fordid greati 
And with the fplendid Florio dinesi 
Is tantalis'd in empty ilate. 

And thirfta amidll his coHly Tines, 
z. 
There's Burgundy, he lets you know. 
Or brioht champaigne's more ft ' ' 
There's darct too ;— but all ftr III 
The honeft port alone's for ufe. 



loreftrightlyjoice; 

lut all ftr mow ; 
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Thus vex*!!, his tortoT'd guefls OOmpIain, 

And fiare at wbu they fear to touch ; . 
Thus FUrio, covetous and v«itt. 

Still doei too littl|>-<ir too much. 

XLV. 
To Avaro. 

TH U S to the nuder of a hoafe, 
Whi<ji, like a church, would flam a moult } 
Which never gucft had entertain'd. 
Nor meat nor wine iu floors had ftau'd ; 
I faid :— WeU, Sir, 'tis vaftly neat; 
But where d'yoii drink, and where d'you eat { 
If one may judge, by rooms fo finei 
It cofts you more In mops than wine. 

: XLVL 

The Impudence of Wealth. 



B 



VF 0, whofe pride diClaina to give attendon. 
Still alki you things' above his comprehenfion ; 
fpeak^b' ' ' .. .- 



Bat, 'eip you Ipeakt his thoagbttane on'him&lf ; 
Hi) drels, his dinner, or his paltiy pelf. 
One day, quoth he, ** What figniWi jrbur teanung ? 
" Does Greek or Latin make one iik»« difcenuBg I 
- *' For all yonr,cUfiit4 I'd not give (me groatt 
*' Who's e'er die richer, pr^, for all they wrote i 
" If books then neither make men rich or wifer, 
'* Your man ofleaioing is the greateft miler ; - 
*■ Whole fiudies, day and night, hit tboagbtt employi 
*' To heap up ftorea, which he can ne'er enjoy." 

Your premifTes are odd, I told the man, Sir, 
But you'll not /Mm to a proper anfwerj: ' 
Yet,, if your inference from thence be true, 
A Icholar i* as great a l6oi-^~aa you. 
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XLvn. 

The Teft gf MaU i 

On the Sari of <3> ■■ ■. 

•' T S this the man fo fgn'd for witi" , 

J. Cries Bufo, iaxofd for wanting it ; . 
*' This little man, To Aia amd qMcr?— 
*' Who'd take his lordihip for & peer }, 
" Hii eyca indeed have fomeihinj; lprlghdy» 
'* But fon hi» pttfoBLa hi irom f^hUT : 
" They praife nit fpeeches and his toKci ; 
« He looki and talks like other folks." 

Thus Biifii paW'd with pride and hit. 
Still vents hi* Ipleen in fromjr chat : 
More vers'd in Dotcher's meat than books^ 
Enquires how &t or lean one looks ; 
And fagely, W mechanic roles, 
Peema men pnilolbpbers or fodls : 
ins balance raia'd, with air profound, 
He wcig^ jour mail— by Ac pound. 

xLvm. 
Uitenzo, ot the M«n o£ Rea<&^. 

LORS.iiZ0 is, tW rnndi a bean. 
The ptMiA reader that I know : 
Reads each aew paii)]phleti each new pia^. 
And knowi) of each, 'tAat pe^lo i*f i 
Thence foieii mth a aittc vpnx, 
(At fecond hand) ea^ wiitcf's merit : 
The Juft to koow. ftiU more eiaar 
The name: and an^r of each tn£tj 
Defpifes thpfe t|tat have not boudtt 
The laft new thln^ that CimrciiS \axM : 
Points oat each bright, each fevVita liae. 
And vows— (he wlwle it vaA^ fine I 
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But yet, with all this varioaa at£ng, 
hvtnKO is a man of bKCtfing. 
Tho' he had keen Oro year* » college, 
He ne'er ialults jrou wiUi Jttp knovriedge; 
No fcrapa of Latin quotes, nor faoiows 
A thought from Firgilor from Hortut i 
No learned points fe e'er nnra»eh ; 
Ne'er mentioM tiSarj or travds : . 
Gives no account of ancient times. 
Or what is done in foreign dimes ; 
In fliort, his reading, you wiR find,' 
Floats on the furfacc of his mind. 
Lorenzo reads, as other* jpl^ ; 
He nwit— fur Jimttii^ ffill M^&r-' 
He reads a thuiff, becanfs 'tit iww. 
Or reads — becanle Ua ncighbotn do. 

Why th«a, 1 tad, thoi art, my fntad. 
An enJle/i readci^— to no on/. 
If thefe, faid J, u« all yottr views. 
Throw 17 ymr books— and nad the smm/ 

XLK; 
The Force of Falhion. 

VAR US,- Ao' merely ted by fkOuon, 
For w<»th- alone pretends a paffion ; 
ASe&», with truly lib'ial fpirit. 
To idolifc a man of merit : 
Applauds the deeds, the leole, the jokci. 
Of good, of wife, of witty iblks :->- 
He daily at your houfe attends, 
Attd leems to rank you with his friend*: 
.In public too he'll ftill aBe& 
To treat you with profound refpeft, 
(More than Vcnetkni do their doge) 
For what? — becaufe you are in vogue. 

For, Sir, you muft not think it Brange 
If fariu flwuld his conduQ change. 
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The public, Eckle as a chfld, " 

Now frowns on what fb late it iinil'd ; 

Still fond of dumK, wants fometlunx new ; 

Carc9mg me, ne^eaing you. 

See Vanu, in Us tarn, aSeSt 

To treat yon with the fame ocgleA j 

Nay, ihuni you, as a. worthlds n^ue, 

Fw what ? Becaafe yoo'ic oat of vogaef 

L. 
The fair Stoic. 

" TJEv^fi Vidybrievi" thus prewA the St(Me fiiges » 

^ 11 And in two words indude the fenfe of pages. 
With patience itar life's certain ills ; and oh I 
Fn-iear thofe pleafores which mufi end in woe. 
With thefe wifemaxims Saffia fitll can treat ui. 
And pro»e her text from • Carter's SfiOrlMt. 
Thus to be Stoics each fair fiiend the teachesr 
Whilll SappieiK'cT can prafiife what file preachei) 
For, tum d of fifty, we may &fely fwear, 
Sappbt will neither bear — nor yet ftrbtvr, 

LI. 

To be written in a young Lady*s Milton. 

CI, £, to CUe% foiblea (bmewliat blind. 
Admires the froward whims of woman-kind.— 
" Strange! that our mother Eve, fo void of grace, 
" Should fcr an ap^e curie the himian race."— 
Her cenfures thus on Eve rafh Cloe pours, 
Whilft ftie heriHf green fruit and ehaUt deronrs. 
fiut ceale, fair maid, that fatal crime to blame. 
When you, more frail, had furelv done the fame % 
For lels reflraint your Maker's will had crofs'd, 
Nay, &r a treb, your paradife had loA. 

• EpCtetni riegutlj tnnlUtcd bj auA Cxtec. 

LIL Tt« 



A.ooylc 



MISCELLANEOUS. 185 

Ln. 
The Hcrmnes, or modern Memoirs. 

IN ancient timet, fome hundred winters paltr 
When Brltilk damet, for can&iencc^&lce, were duA^ - 
If feme frail nymph, by youthful paflion fway'd. 
From virtue's paths unhappily had flra.y'd ; 
When baniQi'a lealbn re-a^um'd her place, 
The conlcious wretch bewail'd her foul dibirKC ; 
Fled from the world, and pafs'd her Joyleu years 
In deceitt Iblitude and pious tears ; 
Veil'd, in fome convent nude her peace tviti Heav'o, 
And almoft hop'd — by prudes to be forgiv'n. 
' Not fo of modem wh-rei, th' illulirious train, 
Rcnown'd Conllaiitia, P-lkington, andV-ae : 
Grown old in fin, and drad to am'rous joy. 
No a£ts of penance ih^ir great fouls employ. , 
Without a blufh behold each nymph advaqce. 
The lufcious heroine of her own romance ; 
Each harlot triumphs id her lol^ of l«me. 
And boldly priats and fuhUfiei her Ihapu;. 

UU. 

. , The CEconomift. . . 

LAURA, profiife as city dame can be. 
Still piques herfelf on her ceconomy ; 
She »e'cr •wiU buy a thint that's dear, flic vows, 
Yet, by her bargains, pillages her fpoufe. 
" That fet of china was the cheapeft thing !— 
" 'Tis fine enough to entertain the king. 
" This cambric, flily flipp'd into her hand, 
" Wasyiifi "a bargain — ihe could no/ withfiand ! 
" That cloth, tho' dear, eoft nothing, one may fay j— ■ - 
" Twill wear for ever — and — I know 'twill pay."— 
Then ihe has bought the fineft goofe in town ; 
THey alk'd three killings — but took bali^a-crown. 

" And 
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" Aod don't yon tUnk this ham ^di^mt cheap ? 
" We did not want it — but, joakaaw, 'twill keep." 
Her frteadk with targaim thiu poor Laiaa-tnab, 
Laughs at her tradefmen, whilft heifelf ihe chca(3 ; 
But, Laura, flop in tim^ ; too btSi I fean ' 
Yqi^ find thele iargaaa coft you dov'Uib dev. 

LfV. 
' The curious Itnperlniisiit. 

A Man there is, to all the cennOy known, 
<^hd ncidier twa in Goonuy nor in mm : ' 
He's here, he's there-; from place to place he flies» 
In queA d'tbat wMcb Heav'n to nan d<niu> 
Curie, the prefeiit joys of life forgot, 
Still iancies greater joyt where £ it not: 
Hence, ever reftlels, go where'er you will, 
Youll £nd poor Curk at yo«r elbow M. 
He boalb do wit ^ but yet, the Lord knowf vHn^ 
Curia itill keeps the hefi orcompany.' 
Wherever well-drefe'd folks i»crow)e i^caxt 
ADc'd, or unafli'd— youll iliii find Curii there. 
At every ventfon, every turtle ioaft. 
See htm, with anxiow- looks, a canflant gneft 1 
Drawn by the favoory fteam, no doabt?— why no } 
He only renui to feq how matters go. 
In fhoodng feafoQ, Curjo takes his gun ; 
Is there allhing party ? Mt makes one : 
Not for the Iport — No; Curio neither went 
To (hoot or fiih— but juft to leam th* event. 
To-day he comes, to fliew my lord your place ( 
To-morrow does the lame — roUige tus grace : 
Thus, mov!d by wires, thU arrant puccnineOo, * 
For Jfant of bu£ac&— ia a Bu^ fellow ! 
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hv. 

Snip-Snap, tx iTown-Liie and Country-0&^ 

r. TT O W JuH's a country fife ? fags Suji cries. 

_jT. C. Dull as your life in town, his triend replwi* ' 
f. How vn you bear the fame things o'er and o'er? 
C. Yet what can Bath' or London, pray, give more ? 
T. Yon eat and drink, and ilroll about your fields i— 
C Such are the joys your favourite town-life yieldt ; 
Yet, whilft our fields are green, our ilow"rs are Tweet, 
Yoa breathe in fmolce — and tread'the dufty llreet. 
T. To Ihift the fcene we've various public places;— ' 
C. Yet ftiil yon meet the fame dull-tufy faces. 
7*. Then frelh and frefh we read the daily news ;— 
C. Content, fome weekly journal I perufe. 
T. Can you the rooms, cards, company relign ? 
C. Yes; for health, eafe, good air, add wMleteme win*> 
T. fiut you've do neiehboun.— C, Yes, we have a few ; 
And then— we'te.feltMm pla^u'd with follu like yoo^ 

- LVt 

The M*n oS Senfe. 



M 



ILOrTnuttUnu, !» a van of ftnft, 
thw A 



Whnthw^pfa^BlliswnatyoBrexpance} 

Whilft with yosi ckret Hikrymwgale, 

He foothes your ea* widi joft or bumoious tale :■ 

Yet, ilung with fa^T oMnaligoaRl laccr, 

Vou often buy your mirth extremely dear. 

He entertains yoor company, 'n»true ; 

But, whilft you laugh with him, we laueh at yoo. 

Milo, whene'er you ^>nk. kxda mwd'roua wife. 

Or cuts you Ihort.with infokw. replies : 

IfconCradifted, heav'ns F what exclamations ! 

He Alls the loont with rude vscifentiou : 

H'iih cyme ibarls mfliitttiw tbe lovd debate^ 

Fierce as a CHt befort his nailer's gate. 
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Wit u he ii, and fraught, with leuned ftore, 
Yet Milo wants que happier talent more. 
Mone izugfi Sincere but'thofe whe're at their eafe j" 
Then, Milo, leam the better art — to pleafe i 
FooIj are reveng'd when wit ^ivei jufl offence, 
Aad tine goad-naturt tkr oadhines good fenle. 



HUMOROUS. 



Lvn. 

3treption and Blowfalind, or the Amorous 

'Squire, 

ST R E P H O N in vain pmfa'd a rural fair. 
The rofy object of liis totder care I 
The n^mph, who long had lov'd a jollier IWain, 
Sdll view d the atqoroDJ Strephon with dlfdain. 
Provok'd, he ftrove by force to ftorm her charms ; 
She rais'd her hand — and dalh'd'him fiom her ainu i 
" Oh cetfe, he crieSf fubdne that barbaroai fpite, 
" Tho' doom'd to love— I was not bora to fight ! 
*' Yon're flol'n my heart, deprive me not of &cadi t 
** TiK»&/rtvMt arc ciuel — bat that j£/f it death I" 

Lvm. 

The Invifiblc : 

^n'ttea at CtS^tt 1747. 

HAT mortal bums not with the love of fame f 
Some write, fixne fight — fome cat themfelns x 
name. 

Far 



W 
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Por fame buu Frig^dM haimtt each public place. 

And grows eonipicaoiu for — Us ugly face, 

Zjiaia, the raral circle's con&aot boaft, .. , 

£i^ ibr the Mallt and longs to be a toaft. '' 

l^ prieftling, proud of doorine not his own, 

Ufnips a Icart^and longs to preadi in town. 

Ev'n Whitefield's faints, whofe cant has £U'd die natloo. 

Toil jnme for fame, I trow, than rcfbnnition< 

Verui, tho' blds'd with learning, fenfe, and wit) 
Yet tridei himfelf in never fhewing it : 
Safe in his cell, he fhuns the fiaring croud. 
And inward fltines, like Sol behind a cloud. 
For fame let fops to diftant regions roam, 
1,0 ! liere's the man — who never ftirs from hrane ! 
That nnfeen wight — whom all men wifh to fee ; 
Illuftiioos grown — by mere obfcnrity. 

LIX. . 

On a Quack— who " travels by A£t of Par- 
liament." 

YE folemn tribe, who write— «nd take your fees, 
Adom'd with Englifh or with Sa>tch degrees : 
Whoboaft oflicenfes, uid idly puff 
Your ledures, hofpitals, and fiich vain fhiff: 
Behold a man, of more intrin£c worth. 
For public good, tho' " goup," tallies forth ! 
" Hb uKCLi'spopil;" — wno, for thirty years. 
Has check'd the widow's and die orphan's tears ; 
*• JUva^J tf all a maft ingtniajti" Jage ; 
Swl'd, by himfelf, "■ Tbt tender of the agt* !" 
'toe great Skappeb ! — who fcorns your Fetter'd ikill, "i \ 

Great B-ylis, L-ca>, and ev'n dofior H-U ! ' ' 

Scat fbrtb— " by a&. of parliament"— to kill. 

• Tilt wwdi of hit alTertilcmHit. 
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LX. 
Liberty in Dftngcr— on the .new A£t JigainA 
.. Sffcaiing : 

P^ritlen in 174.7. 

SI N C E . ifft • ^K Nomnn .fict'd bu-flnuhrd JKK^ 
Bdtoni inve clumM a ngb^^to corfe and fwnr. 
In vain the preachei, witii Us milk-white hand, 
Denounc'd a-mnatioii on 3 gniltv land : 
With '■ D-mn yOD, Jtck [" each friend hii friend ftill gretts} 
And " filood and tnondo' !" «cdiaes cbro' our ftrectt. 

But ftronger lanfiions now onr pulpits arm, 
Prifons and matfis th' abcmdon'd wretch alaim : 
The fear of hell, 'twaiS fotnd, itxuld nonghi availi 
fiat ev'a a captain trembles at a jail : 
The lols of money, fure, tho'-not of fonli 
Moft ftrike vice dumb, and blafphemj' controul j 
Sailors themfelres henceforth fhall grow more ciril. 
And dread f Dt Ftil at teA, tbo' not die devil. 

LXI. 

War proclaimed at Brentford : 

^riUin in 1744. 

BRITAIN at length hex wrath declares, 
And fierce to meet the foe prepaid ; 
SiUemt mounts her iroa car, 
Grac'd with the 'implcmeuM of war: 
Augufla founds the dread alarm. 
And all our port* their galliei atm ; 
Briftol snd Yoric hare heralds &nt, 
Itenonccing George's dire intent ; 
Nay, Brentford now proclaims defiance ;— 
Let fiourbon tremble at th' alliance ! 

• Tks NonuBi m liippoTcd to hive latrodand Ihli tmtam, 
\ Aa^aiMMiUhftxJuakeattlutlime. 
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An Incident in high Life. 

THE Bhcii hzi dixi'A, mnddttp-to-coan^ fats 
Thetrwine was brilliant — bat their wit grew flat; 
Up Itarts kis lordfliip, to tbe window flies. 
And lo ! "a race ! a race 1" in rapture cries : 
• Wh^FB,' ^Botli Sir John : " V/hiy, fee ! two dropa oFrai* 
" Start from the fumtnit of the cryftal pane i— 
" A thoufand pounds t which drop with nimbleft fiirGt 
" Per&rmi its current down the JGppery coorfe i" 
The berts were fix'd ; in dire fufpenfe dicy wait 
For viSory, pend ant on the nod of fate. 
Kow dowA the {aSit, uuconfcious □fihe.prizei 
The bubbles roll — like pearls from Cloe's eyes. 

But ah ! the glitl'ring joys of life are fliort !— 
How oft two joltiing fteeds have Ipoil'd the fport I 
Lo! thus attraction, by coercive laws, 
Th' approaching drops into am bubble draws. 

Eaco curs'd his fate, that thus their projed cnfs'd j 
How hard their lot who neither won iior M 1 
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BON MOTS: 

O R, , 

OLD STORIES. 

VEpigramnu — 

N'tft fouvtnt pi'tai Ben Mat dt deux rimet one, 

fioiLEAU. 

LXin. 

AS a wcft-ccniiitiy mayor, with formal aiJdrelj, 
Was mskuig his fpeech to the ]iaughty queen Befs : 
<* The Spaniard, qcoth he, with inveterate Ipfeen, 
*' Has prefnm'd to attack yon, ft poor virgin-tjueen ; 
" But your majcfiy's courage has made it appear, 
" 1 hat the don had ta'en 3ic wrong y«u by the ear." 

LXIV. 

A Court Audience. 

OLD South, a witty churchman reclran'd, 
Wat preadiing once to Charles the Secoodi 
But much too lerioua for a court. 
Who at all preaching made a fport : 
He foon perceir'd his aQdience nod. 
Deaf to me zealous man of God. 
The doftor ftopp'd ; began to call, 
" Pray 'wake the earl of I^uderdnle: 
" My lord ! why, 'da a monAroas thing ! 
*' Y«i wore fo loud — youll '«rake the king." 

LXV. 0« 
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LXV. 

On a Difpute between Dr. Radctifie and 

Sir Godfrey Kneller. . 

SI R Godfrey and Rqddifle had one common •mjt 
Into one commoa ^rden — and each had a key. 
Qaoth Kneller, " 111 certainly ftop np that door, 
•* If ever I find it unloclc'd any more. 

* Your threats, replies Radcliffe, tfiftnrb riot my eaft r 
' And, fo you don't /oiar it, e'«i do what you pleafe.' 

. ** You're Inuut* rejoins Kneller ; but, lay what you wilU 
" I'll taie any ^aag/nmjtu—hat potion or pill." 

Lxvr. 
A Clowi^s Apology to the Dodor, 

AS honeft RitharJ, a fnbftantial clown. 
Had brQug;]it Us com, one market-day, to town^ 
-He met the deaor, who took'd valtly big, 
And ftemly frown'd beneath his awfiil wig. 
The down, whofe heart ilill ran upon his treafarC]. 
Thus guefs'd the caufe of Syrinx's difpleafure : 
" I him't been lately at your Ihop, qiioih Dick ; 
f But don't be angiy— ^or I ha'n't Seen fick." 

LXVIl. 

T^e empty. Gun. 

AS Dick andTom in fierce di^te engafe^ 
And, &ce to lace, the nolfy conteft wage ; 
" Don't c»ck yoor chin at me," I^ck fmardy cries ^ 

* Fear not^iu head's not thar^d,' a friend repliet. 

LXVIH. " 
The Alternative. 

IN Icat of youth, poor bck engag'd a wife, 
Whoft tongue, be fixind, might. prove a fixiurge-for GfE ; 
K mplcx'd^ 
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Perplex*d, hcftaij«rtoffthcCTiI<Ia)r! 
Grew fick at lene&— and juft Btpiriog lay : 
*ro-whiA tai ciffis hi-nng bnm^ the »iattw, 
« To wed 01 di«"— J»* wifely chofc tbe latier. 

LMX. 

To Doftor Abel — : 

£» ha Sictne/t. 

ABELl prtfcribediyfelftthiftTOtinodier: 
Sow enviwH leech, like Can, nay 0)^ Ui *««*. 

LXX. 
AguDft Riddlev 

/^ F all the fop» Ait pl«g« mafeind, 
1/ None with tV ieniemxift QW Tye» 
'Who vainly hopes appboife tO find. 

By fhidying obrcnnty. 
When Nimrod's Tons, to monot the iciesj, 

With rafti intent a tow'r began^ 
yHsxt ftratagem &A Heaven devUe 

To diffipatB th« ijBipioo< clan i 
Heav'n fcnt no famines, p^%^*'' ™ ^™^' * 

Bat gave each man a puzuing rid^ : 
Hit ntwhbour'i dulnefs each abhors, — 

And&mi the hnadjng « *he mi*ffl* 

The Virtuofo. , 

WH A T,. to the valiant kniriit of Spnii* 
Was ■Donna da Toboroi— 
Sach 19 the idol of his itiiaai 
To. eViy vinwifiv 
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Don Qmxotte to a goddelt lifted 

An home-fpnn country lafs ; 
£Kh spia of corn the daiufel fifted 

With him for pearls coold pa(j. 
Wkatt'er die Mriou deifies. 

It ihiw bit fu(^ wartas. 
And givei to fhelb and bntterfltes 

unaginafy charnu. 
Bnt let not thofe, that took more graven 

Thtttiftlves uicir wifdom pride oa ; , 
Since evtry man mnft SotnXQrtea'biy* 

Hia nobby-horle to tide on. 

LXXIL 

The Prayer of an Humorift. 



CURIO, 'tis plain, by all thefe motto's, 
RoAintie wight ! pieftre 
Wild woods, wild rocks, and Ihapelds grotro'Sr 
To ganteai- koA fMMte. 

- 2. 

£ach weed he colli of miouj hut ; 

Wild flow'rs are U» delight : 
The primrofe pale, t^ hyadnth blue^ 

And dog-role diarm his fight. 

All diefe, aroand his mol^ feat, - 

He plajits with wond'rous care ; 
And thtu, in times of .(laTching heat. 

To Heav'n direOs his ptay'r : 

4- 

'" O \ fend ns rain, ye gracions pow'rs 

" The etkik-rmcOaaent deeds : 
" Not fiu'Wf 'cem, my frnin, or flow'rs ; 

** Bac oh !-rjpr«ftrve ray weeds." 

K 2 LXXIII. To 
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Lxxur. 
To , Efqj Antiquary and F. ft. 5. 

G I V E me the thing that's pretty, oH, and new } 
AH Dgly, old,- odd thingi — ^1 kave to yon. 

LXXIV. 

P-mbroke die humble to Cbr-ft - Church the 

ample -, or. The Rival Colleges. 

Impar emigre^ /— 

TRUCE with thy fncen ! thon pioad, infulting coilege i. 
Tho* not modi known— >wc mi^ be men of know- 
ledge. 

uocv. 

Meditation in a Co^-Houle t 

In the Mamur tfDr. Svd^ 

FO R P-4t or fr— le 
Let men difpute^ 
And wrangle e'er lb long I . . ' 

Whilit patty -fpite . .. - 

Thinks notning right. 
Salt all are in the wrong ! 

LXXVI. 
On the foregoing Epigrams. 

YOU imiute dea» Soi/t, yon Sky ; 
His cafe, his hiunoiir — well ! you.taS)!; 
From Greek and Latin you tranflw^ 
Y«u aker this, allude to tbK :— 
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Hints too you borrow, np and down,^— 
Yet ftitl yoar diil]]C& is your own : 
And, fhould each bird im pltunea Kcluiiit 
Adieu to yoai pocdc fame! 

Lxxvn. 
The Imprttinence of the Cridcfc 

REED from his academic gown*. 
__ When RaithiU firft amv'd in town, 
Soon to fauxbali the Youth was led, 
Lock'd ann in arm with FruHi and iftA 
Struck with the. wonders of the place. 
Amazement feiz'd hia brazen face : 
The glittering fights, the gay alcores, 
The miific wuhhag thro' the groves :' 
O'er each iihmiin'dttrallt he ftiays> 
Each paAe-board ei^fice forveya ; 
Till, having vicw'd them o'er and o'er. 
Begins to wilh for fomething more : 
To each fair fportive nyinpn he talks. 
And long* to rove in private walki ^ 
But here the decent care of • Tjirr 
Had ptac'd his beadlet and his wire*. 
To keep men chafe ;— a fturdv tribe ^ 
Who fcom to tak»— a Header bribe. ^ 
Young RakibtU now growl Ibnndly tiT'd' 
Of w^tfae juftbefore.adaiir'dj-_ 
He damns the place ; andjwearti in Ihon^ 
« rA5^««/*flii*— fpoilafltbefportl" 

The youthful bard,, when firft he wres. 
Thus wildly, thro' Arcadian groves^ 
Sdll longs to cull fcHbiddcn Sow'ni, 
And wanton loofc in rofy bow'rs : 
The path.of comt>on-fen(e fbrfakcs. 
For painted meads and lilver lakei : 

• Pi^iitut of ibc ffximt 
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ExcnrfiTe leaf «'«r natmf i bomdit 
And trnth with ^llbood flilt'«0Dfcmi6fc 

Checlc'd bjr iWastK^ cloAer Im^ 
At length he Leams to ftand {n mtk; . 
But yet) with Jad relafUnce, bends 
J . To bave hit lays rtviea^d by Mondt ; 
Provok'd, that reafon'i Hgid rules 
Forbid cr^ ba^daM^ip 'ante like fiell. 

; ' ■iJll. ■■■!.:■;■;... j'urfrt 

Lxxvm. 

fo w Old Mud. 



O 



F fdPrings poft why thai complttii t 
Or why. fot i»y» youVe su&'d. & crofi *■ 
' ' .aii'd, bed' -'■ 



W^ 



Could pleafures^ pais'd, be .d<lem'd a gun I 
Can pain, once pafs'd, be detn'd k le& ? 

LXXH. , 

THEN 1 the Wfi^, ftuitldi ones. 

The pride, .the liillyk b(f>es and feats 
Of mortal meb fitrreyi 
Like that old • Grut, 1 IbmetivM lUok^ 
True wifdotn is A' A ud ibink. 
And /!at;f i the Uve-4otig 4aij. 
<■ 1. 

Bnt, when I fetiouSy ttiflcft 
How much depntds \A bar neglefti' ' . 

Or caiefut ule of thne, 
Taneht ofmy fblly to-ftpent, I' 
Conw aknoft think, when tum'd i)f tMlity, 
*.., To U»gb at aii'i a crime, 



MISCELLANEOUS. 1^9 

Uioder an Houiv61ds, in a Grotto n«ar die 
.Water. 



TH I£ taWia^ flretm. noiC mu aftmfU fc Aows^ 
Jfor idly loiten to its defliii'd main : 
Each flow*! it feeds that on iti mai^ grmn, 
And bids thee Uafli, wboA days «iv Tpcnt i& v<ilt> 

Kor y(mt <;f morali tW vnhM^d, <1Mim 



J 



Bincwtad, (Ud 
Time's CDntn^ flealine on with mtn 
For 16 1 iadi faUing fand hit toHy chides, 
Who lets oae fiSckm tnDment nu to waflt. 

■ txxxr. 

On cbe Deadk a fine 6iri of nini Yean old : 

* Ta Mrt. Cr , 

O Y of her friends, her pareots' only pridC) 
_ When fcarce.fte d laftedlifii Elite dy'd : 
She was — bnt words are wantine to fay what ; 
Say all that's good and pietty— Ihe was that. 

LXXXH. 

On ereftmg a Monument to Shakelpear, un- 
der the Direftion of Mr. F(q>e, Lord Bur- 
lington, &c. 

TO mark her Shakefpea^s worth and Britain's Iove> 
Let Pope dcfien and Burlington approve : 
SuperflnoDs care I When diAant times Ihall view 
This tomb gtown old— bit wojki Ihall fiUl be new. 
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On the Fjrrjunidk^ Maufoleutn . erefted to 

R h A — rn, Efqi in CI 1— n 

Church-yard, 1764. 

O'E R A Tt'a daft wlut nteJs tlus pious care 
To raife yon Tplendid llruChiie high latiti 
How vain thcfe e£>ns to adora a nasie 
£0 iQDg recorded in the roUt of fame I 
The great, the good, the friend of hiiman-ldad. 
If fuu may hope a juft retam to find ;' 
His virtuoat aAs, thro' diftant ages (pread. 
Shall live, when toOibs are vaniSi'd with dicirdea4> 

Tet hoU ! perhaps in emblematic flile 
Some aitill plann'd this pyramidic pile !— 
As from its fpreading bale th' afpiring cone, 
Tow'rds heav'n, high-rais'd, dircAs the p<nnted Aone; 

Thai A n'a gen teiii deeds ftiU gtonoasril^ 

Wide-ipmd on earth-^-aU pointing tg the ikies- 
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